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Marrucw Prion, Ffq. was the fon of Mr. Gg. 
Prior, joincr and citizen of London, where he was. 
born July 21.1664. His father. though very ii duſtri 
ous in his buſineſs, was far from being fortunate in hi- 
xircumitances; and dying when his ſon was young, 
he left him to the care of an uncle, who diſcharged 
the truſt repoſed in him with a tenderneſs truly pa- 
ternal, as Mr. Prior couſtantly acknowledged, with 
all the gratitude of a genvrous mind. 

He received part of his education at Weſtminſter 
ichool here, as Biſhop Spratt relates to Mr. Cowley, 
He carly obtained and increaſe! the noble genius pe- 
culiar to that place. It was there that he began to 
diſeloſe the amiable talents he poſſeſled; and fo bright 
was the dawn in which they firſt 2ppcarcd, that it 
was natural to foreſce their meridian would render 
him an honour t 1.45 country, and cndear him to thc | 
greateſt of his cten . j rat ics. 

Mhen he was very young he Uiflinguithed hinſel! 
by teveral happy flights in poetry, which contributed 
not a little to his reputation. particularly the ſine Ode 
in his printed poems, which he was obliged to writc 
in 168, as an exercile for neglecting to be preſent 

one morning at the chap: E Hrvice; ard he acquitted 
insel, fo well on this eco Hun, that the world wor!!! 
An: 
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hardly have been angry with him had he been gulit, 
of more tranſgreſlions of the fame nature, and atored 
for them by io polite and anuable a penance. _ 

Az he kad an unconimuon propenſity to learning, 
and began to be intimate with the Ancients at an age 
when few are acquainted with much more than their 
nan, it was with great reluctance that he found 
Him ſei! obliged to leave a ichool to whole inſtitutious 
he was bailening to give fo much reputation, but at 
the lam time he thought it his duty to conform him- 
(If to ule incunatiens of an uncle who had treated 
hin Witt. fo much humanity, and who, as he was 2 
vint ner, inagitd Nie Prior might be uletul to him 
in his houfe and trade, His udp accordingly con- 
levt:o to live with him. and, by his diligence in a 
calliug very iore!rgh ro 16 extraordinary a genius, wits 
deavour:d to make the hifi returns he was then able 
th his kind relation and bent..clor | 

Nir Prior, though he found fuſheient employment 
in the ſituation, did not neglett to in: prove every va- 
cant . our he could enjoy in ctertaftirg him with 
his fi ourite elallicks, cpa the ports, Of theſe 
Horace was his greateli darling, and. without doubt, 
h was ſentible of fome inlicucie of genus between 
that adnurable writer and himſelf which prompted 
hin to form his taſte for the Muſes by fuch @ com- 
Pte woce! ; and fo indeſatigably did te purius his 
Badges in all intermiſſions ef Lis ungle's bufiucls, this 
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tlic polite part of the company who refurted to the 
houlc were ina little tine 41 file that he deferved to 
ſhine in a better tplerc than that in which be ap- 
peared, | 

It happened fortunatelv ivr Mr. Prior that the late 
Larl of Dorfet, that prodigy of polite wit and gene- 
rofity, ſro quercly pail d forme agreeable. hours with 
di- friends at thi- tavern; and being one day there 
with teveral gentlemen c rank, the difcourſe turned 
upon ove of the odes of Hurace, and the company 
bring divided in their feutiments of a paſſage in that 
lc gant poct, one of the g:ntlemen was pleaſed to 
ſav. ** | find we arc not le to agree in our eriti- 
„ -1{ms; but, it | am not wiſtaken, there is a young 
* fellow in the houte who > able to ſet us all right;“ 
upon whichhe named Mr, Prior, whowasimmedaately 
tent for, and defired to give his opinion of Horace's 
meaning in the ode under debate. Mr. Prior very 
gintcelly entreated them to let his incapacity be his 
excule for not prefuming to offer any imperfect 
thoughts on whar they did him che honour to pro- 
poſe to him; but that not avatling, he, at lait, with 
an engag ng modeſty, gave ſuch an explanation of 
the pallage in diſpute as Mus very agreeable to his 
polite audience; and the Earl of Dorſet from that 
moment determined Mr Prier ſhouk! paſs from the 
Nation he was then in to ond more ſuitable to his 
pPromiling abilities, 
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To accompliſh ſuch a generous intention, this noble 
lord ſent him asa Gentleman-commoner to St. John's 
college in Cambridge, where he made ſuch a prog ret 
in his {tudies, that he ſoon roſe to a Fellowſhip, Which 
he enjoyed till his death, and gave his illuſtrious be- | 
neſactor the pleaſure of ſceing his gencroſity ſucceed 
to his de lire. | 

Mr. Prior had enriched himſelf at the uni verſity 
with ſuch a variety of learning, and improved his na- 
_ tural accompliſhments with fo much ſuccets, that at 
his return to Town his intimacy was courted by per- 
ſons of the greateſt rank. It was a happineſs then to 
have merit: great talents were the beſt introduction 
to eſteem and popularity; and therefore it was im- 
poſſible for Mr. Prior to be diſregarded at a time when 
the greateſt wits were the nobleſt patrons. 

ln the reign of Charles II. he was intimately ho- 
noured with the friendſhipof Charles Montague. IIA. 
late earl of Halliſax, who was a pei ſtet maſter of po- 
lite literature himſelf, and delighted to make that ac- 
compliſhment fortunate to others who poſſoſſed it 

The firit opportunity given Mr. Prior of diſplaying 
his excellent talents was on the ſollowipy oc caſion, i , 

Soon after the acceſſion of King James II. to tlie 
' throne he flung oll the veil, and not only profelled 
himſelf a Papiſt, but took perſons of the fame pro- 
ſeſſion into the miniſtry and army, difpenſing with 
the penal laws, contrary to th: foundation of the ga- 
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Worn nc, au frying man experiment» inviive T1 
theright- of 144. church of Erglund, ar. debe privileges 
ali cor mmintice of tus hes were the true hens of it; 
And, iu order to turn the de &rinesotour eflablitned 
cuuted into ridiene, Mr. Dryden, who had turned 
Pavitt te iugratiatehingelf at Court.was, fromthence, 
directed to write. and did accordingly publiſh, in 
bb, a molt virulcut ſatire, entitled The Hin and 
ile Panticr,a Poem. he Hind was made a ftrong | 
advocate for the church of Rome, and the Panther, 
a4 weak defender of the church of England. Nir. 
ryden thowhe his cafuiſtry unanfwerable, by fix- 
mg the dernier retort of church authority, and the 
rule of faith, in the Papal fee: but the Honourable 
Charles Mantapuc, Elq. and Vir. Prior. then Fellow 
of Sr John's cod pe, Canihr. dye, fron turned the 
poetical caluiſt on is back. aud fairly ſhewed the diſ- 
terence between ſmooth numbers and ſound argu- 
ments, !n ſhort,to heighten the ridicule, theſe gentle- 
men turned Mr Dryden's two mighty beafts of prey 
into two diminutive voracious vermire and tranſver- 
led the Hind and Panther to Zhe ſtory of the Country 
Mor fe and the City Mi, under which title they pu- 
buſted their critique 1057. 
The beautiful parody of turning Mr. Dryden's rail- 
lery upon himſelf, the juit rœaſoning and inimicable 
tarns of wit which it cen: ins, ruder it fancards 
fully veritying the Earl of Rutommon's true aſſer - 
tion, that | 
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The weigaty bullion of one ferling line, 
Drawn ty Fienchewirgy will thro! whole pages u:. | 
EM. un Irani. ere. 

Ar. Prior's ſecond production was, as before men- 
tioned, an Ode, written the year following, as an 
exerciſe at St. John's college, Cambridge, on thet: 
words, 1 AM ruAT I Au, Zu. iii. 14. 

Upon the Revolution Mr. Prior was brought to 
Court by his great patron the Larl of Durſet. As that 
noble lord had entertained a very favourable opinion 

of this gentleman in his infancy, fo he continued to 
_ diſtinguiſh him by his friendſhip and recommenda- 
tion; his patronage introduced him into the ſcene of 
publick employment, and by the generous influence 
of this great peer Mr. Prior was made Secretary to 
their Majeſties King William and Queen Mary, at the 
congreſs at the Hague, in r6gc, the Earl of Berxcley 
being Plenipotentiary at that negotiation. 

Nr. Prior had the good fortune to acquit himſelf 
ſo well in this fituation, that he was afterwards ap- 
pointed Secretary of the embaſly to the Earls ol 
Pembroke, Jerſey, and Sir Joſcph Williamſon, who 
were appointed Ambaſſadors at the treaty of peace at 
Ryſwick, 1693; during the tranſa&ions of which ſe- 
veral Memorials relating to the treaty were drawn up 
by him; he was likewite Secretary to the ſucceeding 
emballes of the Earls of Portland and Jerſey in 
France. 


 fing that he ſhould find ſuſſicient opportunities to 
_ cultivate his poctical talents to the height he raiſe 
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Aiter this he was advanced to the poſt of Secretary 
of State in Ireland. He was next conſtituted one of 
the Lords Commillioners of Frade and Plantations 
in the year 17c© ; and by her Majeſty Queen Anne 
made one of thc Commiſſioners of the Cuſtoms in 
171t, and her Majeſty's Plenipotentiary-miniſter in 
France the ſame year. 

As he was thus initiated into publick buſineſs very 
roung, and continued to tranſact the {ame tcr ſeven- 
and-twenty vears, it muſt. appear not a little ſurpri- 


them; and indeed, to uſe his own words, in the Pre- 
tace to his Poems, Poetry was only the product of 
© his leiſure hours, who had commonly buſincſs 

* enough upon his hands;” and, as he modeſtly 
adds, “ was only a poet by accident.“ But we muſt 
take the liberty of differing from him in the laſt par- 
ticular, in order fo agree with all mankind, that Mr. 
Prior received from the Muſes, at his nativity, all 
the graces they could well beſtow on their greateſt 
lavourite. 

We muſt not omit one particular in Mr. Prior's 
conduct which will appear very remarkable. He was 
choſen a member of that parliament which impeach- 
ed the Partition Treaty, to which he himſclt had been 
Secretary; and though he had ſuch a conſiderable 
Marc in that tranſaction, the convid ion he was under 
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of the exceptionabl» meotures that attended it med 
him join in the wmpeackment. A rare inftance © 2 
genci ous mind. who fcorned to perfiit in a vindica- 
tion of any proceedings that his riper judgment con- 


vinced him were unjuttttable. 


The Lord Bolingbroke, who, whatever exceptions 
may have been made to his ſentiments in fume other 
inſtances, mult be allowed an excellent judge of fine 
talents, entertained u particularcficem for Mr. Prior, 
on the 2ccount of his great abilities; and makes him 
an extraordinary compliment, m a letter which he 

rote to Jam during the time of his being W Anne's 
Miniſter and Pienipotentiary at the Court of & rance. 
This letter is d2icd September 10. 1712. © F.; and, 
among other particulars, has thios remarkable paſſage ; 
— For God's lake, dear Matt, hide the nakeducſs 
of thy country, aud give the beit turn thy fertile 
brain will furniſh thee with to the blunders of thy 
* countrymen, who are not much better ticians 
„than the French are poets.” And thus thi: peer 


concludes his epilile .——** It is now three o'clock in 


* thc morning | have bech bard at work all day, 
«end ata not yet enough recovered to hear much fi- 
© true, „eue, there fe, the confaſednets et this 
* fc l which rs only trom Harry to Matt. and not 
fron th, Zecretary to the unter — Aden, my 
pen is ready to drop out of my hand, it being ne 


bs) 
— 


nd the following adviceswereconveyedto Mr. Prior, 
Sept. 24. 1713. 0. 5 — © There is a perſon here of 
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« three o clock in the morning. Believe that no man 
loves you better, or is more faithfully your's. 
BOLINGBROKE,” 


And in another letter from I.ord Bolingbroke we 


„% whom we have never taken the Jeatt notice as a 
„ publick man, but who, however, is an agent from 
* the Catalans. By what we oblerve in him it is 
pretty plain that a ret ſonable accommodation might 
be made with that turbulent people. What is the 
* \-nſe of the French Court ou this matter? I tow far 
vill they concur with the Queen in adviſing Philip 
* to make an end of the war? | 
Upon Mr. Prior's repreſentatiou of this affair to 
the Court of France, he received the following letter 
from Monſtcur de Yorcy, dated Nov. t3. 1713 X. F. 
— You received, Sir, ſome time fince, orders from 
* the Queen of Great Britain to uſe her good offices 
with the King in favour of the Cutalans, who have 
* revelledagainft the King of Spain, and of the inha- 
* bitants of Barcelona You acquainted me that her 
** Britannick Majeſty was ſure they would ſubmit to 
the King their maſter, if that prince would prant 
them a general amneſty, the reſtitution and enjoy= 
ment of all their cftates, and, in ſhort, the ſame 
* conditions which he had cauſed to be offered them, 
Vols. 1, B 
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and which they did not accept, without mentioning 
te their ancient privileges any more. 

ne antwer which the Kiny jutt now receives 
„ from the Cathotick King upon this article is, That 
he 15 mit willing to grant rhe lame conclitionsto the 
rche lions Catalaus, notwithilanding they rendered 
* themiclves unworthy oi his fivours by ſighting 
them; and although he is now in a condition to 
reduce them by force, he di ſires the King to impart 
his anſwer to the Queen of Great zritaum my Lord 
* Lexington having had no orders d fh about 
ce this aſſair. 5 

TORCY, 

Soon after the acceſſion of King (ors I, to the 
throne, Oct. 23 1714. Mr. Prior preiented a Memos 
rial at the Court of France, requiriag that the canal 
and the new works at Mardyke thould he deaiwliſhed, 

In the year 1745 Mr. Prior was recaied from 
France, and, upon his arrival, was taken up by a 
warrant from the Houſe of Commons; ſhortly after 
which he underwent a very ſtrict examination by a 
committee of the Privy-cauncil. 

His moit loving political friend, the Viſcount Bo- 
lingbroke, forcleeing a ſtorm, ran away to France, 
and ſecured Harry, but left poor Matt in the lurch. 

On the 1cth of June Robert Wulpoi, Eſq moved 
the Houle for an impeachment agaiutt him, and on 
the 17th Mr. Prior was ordered into cloſe cuſtody, 
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and that no perſon ſhould be admitted to ſee him 
without leave from the Speaker. h 


The following compliment was paid Mr. Prior, 
when under contnement, viz, 


TO MATTHEW PRIOR, ESQ. 


— | — — 
Cur pendet tacna hela cum ly ra, 

Parcentes cro dextetas 
(i; pat e rulasy aint invidus 

Dementen. Krit um I. C 


— — 
—— — 


ä — — 


i, 


COULD 1, ent Bard! O. cout! 1 hare 
Thy gens was thy riet, 


My heating vortoe health thy (are, 
And tamcl, give iclich. 


II. 
Kut vain are my es to ſing, 
And impotent mv rains, 
e cortical from yourtelt muſt ſpring, 
That can allay your pins, 


111. 
On your firm hea:t and honeſt bycaf? 
Bend your rol ting eres; 
For socrates, „faction pretty 
Jo cuntciuus virtue His. 


IV. 
Nor could phi ofophy divine 
duch! lid jovs imparts 
As cdu wth rain, coach magick line, 
Oi yuur diviner art. 


V. 
Thea firing 4410 your Nacken'd lyre 
Topraucetul Anna's proifey 
Want Wo bd 197 NL GCCNcEE imptte, 
An Anna's glory rale 


B ij 
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VI. 
Tho“ 14 tion all its roge oppoſes 
The pleaing tion purtucs 
Fhey only wio were Anna's tors 
Arg enemies to vou. 

An aQ of grace pulled in 717, and Mr. Prior wa- 
one of the perſons, among others, who was excepted 
out of it: but at the cloſe of this year he was dif- 
charged from his confinement, and retired to ſpend 
the refidue of his days at Down-Hall in Effex. 

In July 1721, within two monchs of his death, 
Mr. Prior printed that beancify] little tale on the 
falſchood of mankind, entitled 7he Converſion, and 
applied it to the truth, honour, and — of his 
trace the Duke of Dorſet. 

Ar. Prior, after the fatignes of length of years 
paſſed in various ſcenes of a&tivn, was deſirous of 
ſpending the remainder of his days in a rural tran- 
quillity, which the grcateſt men in all ages have been 
fond of enjoying; he was fo happy as to ſucceed in 
| his wiſh, living a very retired and contemplative life 
at Down-Hall in Eilcx, aud found a more ſolid and 
innocent ſatisfaction among woods and meadows 
than he had cnjoyed in the hurry and tumults of the 
world, the court>of princes, or the conduQting foreign 
negotiations: and where, a he mott mcludiouf] y ſings, 

The rename af hi- s Foe fel paft, 
Nor found they tang tee flow nur Hew tor te. 


He made is wiſh with he enate comply, 
tu to ve, yet not fd ty dit. 
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Tliis truly great man died on the 1th day of Sep- 
tember 1721, notathivown little villa, Fut at M: ple 
in Cambridgethire, the feat of the Right Honourable 
the Earl of (fr. with whole generous ſrienuſhip 
he had been hotwnre d forme years 

Thc Grath of 1, cotraordinary a prrfon was juſtly 
eſtermed an irreparable Jofs to the polite world. and 
Me memory i be ever dear to thote who have any 
reliſh tor ti: Muſes wm their fofrett charms. 

Some of the latter part of his life was employed in 
callcétin Tn. terial, for an 27 1 Ta of the lranſuc. ins Ty 
his db ! nos; but his death uote rtunately deprived 
the wort of a perl rmarce which the touches of fo 


maſtetiy a hand Muli have made excecding valu- 


| able * 


About ive works before his Jeceate he drew up his 
Mult WH and Feſtament himielt, in 2 ſtrain very dit- 
erent from che formal harnon of Jaw-terms; and as 


an air of pekteneys and hmnanicy, peculiatr tu Mr. 


Prior tunsthronglir he vencle,, We were of pio 18 


Wot 5 nog reer te (tertoinment to the reader. 
A tru cops aw inli,ws, . 8 


— aw. 


Ir has mer: 3 almighity God, for fume years paſt, 
toben: xs mo! 


tunworthy creature, with aut ater 


ſhare of lea, lat | cont t he ve expecked fron ne 
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tenderneſs of my native conſtitution, or the fatiy1;-1 
and troubles of life which i have undergone: for this 
and all other his mercies haltowed bc his name for 
ever and ever. Let men and angels repeat the ſound, 
Hallowed be his name! Now, before ſickneſs of body, 
or infirmity of age, prevent or diminiſh the force of 
my underſtanding or memory, | make and declare 
this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 

Matthew Prior, of the pariſh of St. Margaret, 
Weſtminſter, thanking theR ip ht Honourable the Lord 
Harley for his eminent and continual friendſhip to 


me, and truſting that he will have the fare concern 


for my memory aitcr death) as he had for my honour 
whillt alive, and that he will ie the ſamic care of my 
{urviving friends, hertaftur mentioned in this my 
Will, as he did of my own proper intereſt ; aid ha- 
ving for many vears expericyced the faith, honefty, 
and ability, of Mr. Adrian Dritt, my Secretary, whilſt 
was in publickemployments, and my friend and com- 
panion in private life; | entreatthe ſaid Lord Harley, 
and ordain the ſaid Adrian Drift, to be the executors 
of this my Will. And I thus give and bequeath unto 
Edward Lord Harley and Adrian Drift all my goods 
and chattels, plate, jewels, medals, and debts, and all 
other my perſonal eſtate; to them, I ſay, their heirs, 
executors and aſſigns, in truſt only, and for the uſes 
hereafter ſpeciſicd, and the beneſit of the perſons here - 
after mentioned. | 
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it 15 my Will that be buried privately in Weſt- 
finſter-abboy, and that, aſter my debts and funeral 
charges are paid, a munument be erected to my me- 


mory, wherecon may he expreſſed the publick employ- 


ments | have borne: the inſcription I defire may b« 
made by Ir. Robert Freind, and the buſto, expreſſed 
in marble by Coriveaux, placed on the mouument. 
For this laſt piece of human vanity | Will that the 
ſum of five hundred pounds be ſet aſide. 

Fo the college of St. John the Evangeliſt, in Cam- 
bridge, | leavs ſuch and ſo many of my books as ſhall 
be judged to amount to the value of two hundred 
pounds: theſe books, with my own Poems in the 
greateſt paper, to be kept in the library, together with 
the books which | have already given. Ilikewiſe leave 
my own picture, painted by Le Balle, and that of my 
friend and patron Edward Earl of Jerſey, by Rigault. 

I leave to my Lord Harley the buſto of Flora, made 
by Girardon, and fix pictures out of my collection, 
ſuch as he ſſiall chute; the reſt of my pictures, medals, 
drawing», ſtamps, and maps, to be appraiſed by two 
perſons who may be thought to underſtand their va- 
lue, and my Lord Harley to have the preference, in 
cale he pleaſe to purchaſe any part or parcel thereof; 
and after his pleaſure therein ſpecified, | Will that the 
reſidue he fold. 

The picture of Queen Elizabeth, by Portus, l leave 


tothe Honourable and Excellent Lady Harriette Har - 


xL LITE OF PRIGCP, 


I-y, and my own picture, in enamel, to her dear 
daughter Margarette. 

All my manuſcripts, negotiations, commiſſ: ons, and 
all papers whatſoever, whether of my publick en ploy- 
ments or private ſtudies, | leave to my Lord Harley 
and Mr. Adrian Drift, my cx:cutor-s, or cither of 
them, having firit burned tuch us may not be proper 
lor avy future inſpection. 

Whereas the eſtate of Down-Hall in EH, cf which 
am and ſtand at preſent poſſe fled, is, at my dewt to 
revert to my Lord Haricy and to his her}, accord» 
ing ts the purport and intent of cerrat Wrinnge Grow! 
up by Mr. Oliver Mrtin of the Middie- I emple, 1 
declare that the ſail eftate does, and ought accoruing= 
ly to revert to my Lord Harley and to lis heirs, left 
from any want of words in thute writings, or from 
any failure, or expreſlions omitted in the torm of the 
writings, the leatt doubt or ingquictude way ariſe to 
my Lord Harley. | menticn tis, tho', at ihe ſame 
time, | helicve it to be ſupertiugus, 

| Will and Defire that the fam of one thoufand 
pounds be ſet apart in favour and to the uſe of Mrs. 
Elizabeth Cox, and that an annuity or cent-churpe 
be purchaſed with the laid tum, to be paid by halt- 
yearly payments to the ſaid Elizabeth Cox, during 
Fer natural lile; but 1 would have the ſaid thouſand 
pounds, i. e. the annuity, to be purchaſed with that 
tum, to be paid ſolely to her order, in half-yearly 


will be fuch, that Le will not embezzle or Geireaty 


calling wherein I have already placed her, anclin xi 
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payments as aloreſaid, and not to be in the diſpoſal 
or at tlie power of auy hufhand which ſhe may marry. 
And as my I ord Harley will be juſter towards all 
with whom he deals, and kinder to my friends, than 
any man whom Have behind me in the world, I beg 
that he will be pl-41-d to grant to the faid Elizabeth 
Cox ſuch annnity, leaving the ſum to be determined 
by his apporntorc ut and pleaſure, | 
leave to Mr. adrian Drift the ſum of unt thou- 
ſand pounds, to be employed «nd diſpoſed of at hi: 
diſcretion, hop ing that lus induttry and management 


the ſame. 

L leave to Mrs. Anne Durham the ſum of three 
hundred pounds, to be pud within one year of my 
deceaſe, and by her to be employed tor the enlarge- 
ment of her ſtock, aud the ſupport of that trade an 


[ wiſh her proſperity. 

[ renut to my dear friend and old companion 
Richard Shelton, ſq. all bonds, notes, or obligations, 
by which he ſtands any way indebted to me: and | 
leave to his ton, George Shelton, the ſum of three hun- 
dred pounds, in ſuch manner as that he may receive 
fifty pounds pr ann. for fix years, in order to main- 
tain him during that time at the univerſity, or to help 


him in any trade or pan; as his father may 
zudge proper. 


2 LIFE Of PRIOR, 


Ieavetomy well-belovedoanddearcouſin, Catherine 
Harriſon, the fum of one hundied pounds, with which 
ſhe wil! be pleaſed to buy mouruibg. 

leave to my ſervants cach one year's wages and 
mourning; and to John Ocman or Newman, the ſum 
of ity pounds, over and abyuve fuch wages. 

| likewiſe leave the ſum ef fifty pounds, over and 


above ſuch wages, to Jane \nfl.y 


And in caſe this ſal (as | reckon it will) amonnt 
to more than will pe and fatify my debts and le- 
gaciis already giver ! leavethenctandrfidueto xlr. 
Adrian Drift and Nirs. |} iyabeth Cox above nicu— 
tioned, to be equ:ily vid d between them 

Thus, wiſhing health, honcur, and happmeſs to 
dear Lord Harley and his tiv, and to wy trend 
in gencral; Peace on cu tb, and "rod 1 
recommend my ſou! aud bouy ro the cternat and 
everlaſting God whe ve mie my being; 


"ITEZ1 {3 den: 


Deus es, in: ra plaſma, tuum. | 
This Will, written with my own hand, I fign and ſca! 
the th of Auguſt, An. Dein. 1721. 
M. TRIO. 


Signed, ſcaled, and declared to he the laſt Will and 
Teftament of Matthew Prior in the preſence ct Us, 
who ſaw him ſeal and ſubſcribe the lame, 

| James Gibbs, 
Witneſs, 4 William Theme, 
CF. Mere 
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XIr. Prior's funcral was, accorè ine to his defire in 
his W IL exactls performed. x very tat monument, 
ditt the button mentions, 15 erected to his memory, 
a the lollowing infoription thereon, compoled by 
the rrvorond and loarncd Dr. Frcind, maſter of Weſt- 
munttcr-ichooi, wit, 


Sui temports hiſtort um meditanti 
Paulatum obrepens tebris 
Operis ftmul,, & vitce. fitum abrupit, 
Sept 19. An. Dim. 1711. 
IAItat. 57. 

H. 8. E. 

Vir exituinus 
Screniſlimis 
Regi Gulielmo Regina q; Mlariæ 
In congreſſone fuderatorum 

Hage anno 17 celebrata, | 
Deinde Magn: Britanoia legatis, 
Lum 115, 
Ai anno 16497 pacem Reſwicki confecerunt. 
l'um ns, 

Jui apud Gallus avnis proximis legationem obierunt ; 
Lodem etianm anno 169 in Fliberna 
SUCretaritis, 

Nec non in utroq: honorabili confetlu 

Lorum 
Di znnv rec ordinandis commercii negatiis. 
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Qniq; anno 1711 dirigendis Portorii redu? 
| Proriidebant, | 
Commiltonarius; 
Voſtremo 
Ab Anna 
Leliciſſimæ memoriz regina 
At Ludovicum ALY, Gallia regen: 
Miſſus anno 1711, 
De pace ſtabilienda; 
(Pace etimnum durante, 
Ding; ut boni jam omnes ſperant duratura, 
Cum ſumma poteſtate legatus. 
MAT FUEUS bon, armiger, 
Qui 
Hos omnes, quibus cumulatus et, titulo- 
Humanitatis. ingenii, eruditionts, laude 
Superavit. 
Cui enim naſcenti faciles arriſcrant Muſ:-, 
Hunc puerum ſchola hic re gia perpolivit, 
]luvenem in colleg io Sti. Joannis 
Cautabrigiæ optimis fcientiis inſtruxit: 
Virum deniq; auxit; & perfecit 
Alulta cum viris principibus conſuetudo; 
Ita natus, ita inſtitutus 
& vatum choro avelli uunquam potuit, 
Sed folebat ſe pe rerum civilum gravitatenz 
Amæniorum literarum ſtudiis condirt: 
t cum omne adeo poetices ena 
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Haud einfeliciter tentaret, 
Tum in fabellis concinne lepideq; texendi> 
Mirvsartitex 
Nemincm habuit parem. 

H.vc lihe rallsanimi oblectamenta; 
Quan nuilo ut labore conſtiterint. 
Facile us perſpexcre, quibus uſus eſt amici; 
Apuc quos urhanitatum & leporum plenu— 
Cum ad rem, quvcunq torte inciderit, 
pte, varie copiocq:; alluderet, 
Inter ca nikil qua ſitum, wht) vi exprafſum 
Vidchatur, 

Sed onimia ultro eftuere, 

t quali judgi © fonte atflatim exuberare, 
ta ſuos tandem dubios rehiquit, 
Lſletne in ſeriptis, poeta clegantior, 
An in convi<tu, comes jucundior. 


— 
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Whilſt he was writing 
Tre Jury of Dtg,onen time 
A lingering fever 
napt the thread of his work and his life together, 
On the 7th day of Sept. £220, 
In the « 7th year of his age. 
Here lies interred 

That exccll-nt man, 
Filume F. 0 
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He wasScerctary to their n {orene Maictics 
Kino Wit: „ ant Queen May, 
| At the congret> of the huts hh at the tliyuc 1090. 
[ 1 Was the: 2 
AppOnntcy SECIEAry 
To thoſe an Daladors of Great Britain 
Who concivicd the pace of Ryſwick 169, 
He wis ttkewtde Secretary 
To the two ſuccro ny ombatiies im France; 
vnd allo in the vear 1:97 | 
Secretary ol State in the king Jom of -ercland, 
In the vrar 1: 
He was appointed one of the l. erde Commilii mers 
Ol Frace and Plantations; 
And in the vear 1711 
Made one of the Commiſſioners uf the Euſtoms: 
And. laſtly, 
Sent by her Majeſty Queen ANNE, 
(Of bleſſed men: wry) 
In the year 1711, 
Plentpotentiaryminerto Lewie & V. kingof France, 
ich the tulleſt powers to cabin the peace, 
(A peace to this day laſting, 
And Which, 
That it may long laſt, 
Is the with of all podmen.) 


—— Hl peri — 


MAS i Ns WW 2 tw. 550. 


% 
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With which he was inveſt d 
Ly the force of his genius 
And the politeneſs of his erucdition; 
At whoic birth the gentle Naultes 
Imilad propiciaus. | 
The literature of this royal foundation 
Tramed up and embelifhed him wiale a boy; 
St Foln's college un Cambridge 
Frdow: and turn {ied his ripening years 
Vat ith bow heett ferences; 
And, at lait, 
A long and intimate converiaitiofn 
With the mo!l uluttrious perſons 
Improved and huifhed the man. 
Thus born, thus educated, 
He could ne ver bo with drown 
Frum the chi of the Rluſes; 
But was often accultorned 
To atleviace and iweeten 
The fatigue of his publick employment; 
e, By a retreat of tudies 
M-rc inviting and Jelightfome: 
Am aftcr performing act 
Tv ry (rec of poutry with Faces, 
In the amrcrable ant happy toner 


4 * b 5 17 o ” o 0 2 
(1 C ies wel J. ak iVC oa ! 18 TY 


th, wondertul artiſt und no qe. 
C 11 
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The unlaboured delicacy 
With which he toyed in theſe 2muſernenc; 
vas caſily obſet ved by all 
V hom he received into his friendſhip: 
In whoſe company, 
If any ſubject of humour calually occurred, 
He would treat it, 
Being full of wit and pleaſimtry, 
With the mott copious, tuitat i, highly, 
And beauritvi turns; 

Nothing appraring to be either ſtudied or torced, 
But all trealy rifing; from his invention, 
And lowing as from an wcxaullible fountain? 
So that amony his acquaintance 
t is a matter of doubt 

Whether in his writings 
He was the more elegant poct, 
Or in his converſation 
he more facetious companion 


4 * 
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Ir look- like no great conpli ent to your Lordſhip 
that | pretix your name te this Lpiltle, when, in the 
Fretace, I declare the Book is publithe d almott agaltt 
my inchuation. But in all cat > nay Lord, you have 
an heredirary right to whatever may be called mine. 
Many of the kee ing pieces s were written by the 
command oi your excellent father, and moſt of the 
reit under his preteetton and Putronu ge. 

lhe particular telicity of your buih, my Lord, 
the natural evdowment of your mind, which wich 
out ſulpic ion of Alattery | may tell you are very great; 
the gout education with which thele parts have been 
mproved, and your coning into the world and foe- 
ing ancn very carly, make us expect [rom vour Lord- 
Nup all the pod which ovr hopes can forza in favour 
oA young nubleman, Yu Marc ler —onr c 
and our hearts arctiurncd on you You mull beajulge 
an nialter H. slit, Int ning, a 1 hid at Warren! to 
men of letters and merit, a faithiul and able chun— 
[rior to your prince, a true patriet to vouur courtry, 
an ornzment and koveur to the title vou ponlels, 


and, 14 nd werd, 4 worthy fun to the great Facl of 


1701 52 


Tr DEDICATICN. 


ft > ws linpouſiictc 19 mention that name withor £ 
deu lie to comme the perten, a> :t is to give him 
the c nmendations Which his virtues deferved. But 
Jaſlure myſel{ the mult agreeable compliment | can 
brig your Lordſhip is to pay a grateful reſpect to 
vour father's memory: and my own obligations to 
Him were ſuch, that the world muſt pardon my en- 
«i vouring at his character, however | may mutcarry 
in the attempt. 

Athouſand ornaments and praces met in the com- 
poſition of this great man, and contributed to make 
him uaiverſally beloved and eſtec med. The figure ot 
his body was ſtrong, proportionable, beautiful; and 
were his picture well drawn, it muſt deſerve the praiſe 
given to the portraits of Raphacl, and at once create 
love and reſpect. While the greatneſs of his mien in- 
ſormed men they were approaching the nobleman, 
the {weetneſs of it invited them to come nearer to 
the patron. There was in his look and geſture ſome- 

thing that is more eaſily conceived than deſcribed, 
that gained upon you in his ſavour beiore he ſpake 
one word. His behaviour was eaſy and courteous to 
all, but diſtinguiſhed, and adapted to cach man in 
particular according to his ſtation and quality. His 
civility was freefromthe formality of rule, andflowed 
immediately from his good ſenſe. 

Such were the natural faculties and ſtrength of his 
mind, that he had occaiion to borrow very little fron; 
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aducation; and he owed thoſe advantages to his den 
good parts w luch others acquire by li:dy and imita- 
tion. His wit was abundant, noble, bold. Wit, in molt 
writers, is like a rourntuin in a garden, tupplicd by le- 
veral Hrcums brought through artful pipes, and play- 
ing ſometimes uprecably: but the Farl of Dorſet 's 
Was a fource riling from the ropof a mountain, which 
forced it> own way, and with mcxhauttible ſupplics 
delighted and entieed the country through which it 
patied, | his extraordinary genius wavaccompanicd 
with lo trac 4 judenent in all parts of fine Icarning, 
that whatc ver tn}jo6t was before him he difcourted 
as properly of it as if the peculiar bent of his ſtudy 
had becn applied that way; and he perfected his judg- 
ment by reading and digetting the bett authors, tho' 
he quoted them very ſeldom. 


Comtemnebat putivs iter, mam nifcichat ; 
„0 i , 


and rather ſeemed to draw his knowledge from is 
own ſtores than to owe it to any foreign allittance, 
The brightneſs of his parts, the ſolidity of his 
judgment, an the canduur and generotity of his tem- 
per, diſlinguiſhed him in an age of great politeneſs, 
and at a court abounding with men of the fineſt ſenſe 
and learning. The molt eminent maſters, in their ſe- 
verul ways, appeal to his determination. Waller 
thauglit it an howour to confult him in the ſultreſs 
ze harmony ei his verſe; and Dr. Spratt in the 
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de licacy and turn of hi- proſe. Dryden determine 
by him, under the character of Eugenins, as to the 
laws of dramatic) poctry. Eutler owed it to him that 
the Court taſted his U ludibras: Wychorley that the 
Town liked his Plain Dealer : and the Duke of Buck - 
in gham deferred to publiſh his Rchearſab till he was 
furc (as hc exproticd it) that my Lord Dorfct would 
not rehearſe upon him again. It we wanted a forcign 
teſtimony, Lai Fontaine and st. Evremont have ac+- 
knowiedged that he was 4 pertect maſter in the beau- 
ty and fincncls of their Jangvage, and of all that they 
call lee t. Nor was this nicety of his judg- 
ment confined one to books aud literature, but Was 
the ſame in ſtatuary, painting, and all other parts of 
art. Bermini would have taken his opinion upon the 
cauty and attitnde of a figure; and King Charles did 
not agree with Luly that my Lady Cleveland's pic- 
ture was finithe 4 till it had the approbation of my 

Lord Buckhurtt. | 
As the judgment which he made of others writings 


could vor be retuted, the manner in which he wretc 


will hardly ever be rege Þ very one of his pieces 


is an ing et of gold intrinficelly and ſolidly valuable; 


uch as, wrought or beaick thinner, would {thine 


through a whoic book of any other author lis 
thought was always ache and the © *preliion of it fo 


particularly happy. that every b dy know immedi- 


atcly it could oo be wv Tod Dorfert's; and vet it 
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was to eaſy, too, that every body was ready to ima- 
gine himſelſ capable of writing it. There is a luſtre 


in his vertes like that of the fun in Claude Lorainue's 


landſcapes; it looks natural. and is inimitable. His 
love-verſcs have a mixture of delicacy and ſtrength; 
they convey the wit of Petronius in the ſoftnels of 
Tibullus. His ſatire, indeed, is fo ſevercly pointed. 
that in it he appears, what his great friend the Farl 
of Rocheſter (that other prodigy of the age) lays 
he was, 


The Jet good man, with the worfl-natur'd Muſe. 


Yet even here that character may juitly be applied 


to him which Perſens gives of the beſt writer in this 


kind that ever lived: 


Hunde vater vitieom rigen! Flaccus wm) 
Vangit, et ana tum precyrd a lach: 


And the gentleman had always ſo much the better 
of the ſatiriſt, that the perions touched did not know 


where to fix their reſentments, and were forced to 


appear rather aſnamed than angry. Yet ſo far was 
this great Author from valuing himlclf upon his 
works, that he cared not what became ot them, tho 
every body elſe Cid. here are many things of his 
not extant in writing. Which however are always re- 
peated: like the verics and ſayings of the ancient 
Druids, they retain an univerſal vencration, though 
— arc preſerved only by memory. 
As it is often ſeen that thoſe men who are leatt 


r xĩv DEDICATION, 


qualified for buſine ſ love it moſt, my Lord Dorſet”; 

character was, that he certainly underſtood it, but did 

not care for it | 
Coming very voung to the poilflion of two plen- 


tiful eſtates, and in an age when pleaſure was more in 


faſhion than bufineſs, he turned his parts rather to 
books and convertation than to politicks, and what 
mere immediately related to the publick : but when- 
ever the ſafety of his country demanded his athftor ce 
he readily entered into the woit active parts of liſe, 


and underwent the greateſt dangers with a conflaucy 


of mind which ſhewed that he had not only read the 
rules of philoſophy but uuderttoud the practice of 
tliem. | | 

In the firſt Dutch war he went a volunteer under 


the Duke of Vork. his behaviour during that cam- 


paign was ſuch as diſtinguiſhied the Sackville de- 
ſcended from that Hildebrand of the name who was 
one of the greateſt captains that came into England 
with the Conqueror. But his making a ſong the vight 
before the engagement (and it was one of the pret- 
tieſl that ever was made] carrics with it to ſedate a 
preſence of mind, and tuchan unuſual gallantry, that 
it delerves as much to be recorded as Alexander's 
jeſting with his ſoldiers before he pail: d the Grant- 
cus, or William l. of Orange giving order over-night 
for a battle, and deſiring to be called in the mornirę 


left he ſhould happen to iiccp too long. 


ve 
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Lrom hence, during the remaining part of King 
Charles reign, he continued to live in honourable 
leiſure. He was of the Bed-chamber to the king, and 
pull-{ficd not only his matter's favour, but in a great 
degree his familiarity, never leaving the Court but 
when he was leut to that of France, on ſome ſhort 
commiliions and emballics of compliment; as it the 
King deſigned to ſhow the French, (who woul' be 
thought the politeſt nation) that one of the fineſt 
gentlemen in Europe was his fubyect; and that we 


had a prince who underitood his worth fo well as 


not to fuſter him to be long out of his prefence 

he ſuccecdinꝑ reigu neither reliſſiedmy Lord's wit 
nor approved his maxims; fo he retired altogether 
{rom Court. But as the irretricvable miſtakes of that 
unhappy government went on to threaten the nation 
with fomething more terrible than a Dutch war, he 
thought it became him to reſume the courage of his 
youth, and once more to engage hinielf in defending 
the liberty of his country. He entered into the Prince 
of Orange's intereſt, and carried on his part of chat 
great enterprite hero in London, and under the eye 
of the Court, with the {ume retulution as his friend 
and tell patriot the late Duke of Devonſhire did 
in open ums at Nottins ham, till the dangers of thoſe 
times inqrcalod th xiv nity, and jult apprebenſions 


aroſe tor thy fafoty of the irincels, our prefuat gleri- 


eue Ancen; then the 4.4] of 1044t was thonght the 
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propereſt guide of her neceſſary flight, and the perſon 
under whoſe courage and direction the nation might 
moſt ſaſely truſt a charge ſo precions and important. 

After the eſtabliſhment of their late Majeſties upon 
the throne there was room again at Court for men 

of my Lord's character. He had a part in the councils 
aol thoſe princes, a great ſhare in their friendſhip, and 
all the marks of diſtinction with which a good go- 
vernment could reward a patriot, Hewas made Cham- 
berlain of their Nlajeſties houſchold, a place which he 
ſo eminently adorned by the grace of his perſon, and 
the ſincneſs of his breeding, and the knowledge and 
practice of what was decent and magnificent, that he 
could only be rivalled in thele qualifications by one 
great man who has fiuce held the fame ttaft. 

The laſt honours he received ſrom his ſovercign (and 
indeed they were the greateſt which a ſubject could 
receive) were, that he was made Knight of the Garter, 
and conſtituted one of the Regents of the kingdom 
during his Majeſty's abſence. But his health about 
that time ſenſibly declining, and the publick affairs 
not threatened by any imminent danger, he left the 
buſineſs to thoſe who delighted more in the ſtate of 
it, and appeared only fometimes at council to ſhew 
his reſpect to the commiſſion, giving as much leiſure. 
as he could to the relief of thoſe pains with which it 
pleaſed God to afflict him, and indulging the reflecti- 
ons of a mind that had lool ed through the world wich 

i 
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too piercing an eye. and was grown weary of the bre. 
ſpect. Upon the whole, it may very nittiy be 14.4 ot. 
this great man, with regard to the publick, h. 
through the courſe of his ute he acted like an at... pro 
lot in a long veya“. contente Ito lit quiet in the ca- 
bin when the winds were allayed and the waters 
ſmooth, but vigilant, and ready to refums the tim, 
when the ſtorm aroſe and the fea grew tumulticous, 
E aſk your pardon, my Lord, it | look vet © little 
more nearly into the late Lord Dorſet's character; ii 
I examine it not without ſome intention o linuving 
fault, and {which is an odd way of making a pancgy- 
rick} fet hisblemiſhes and imperfections in open vicw. | 
he fire of his youth carried him to fond exceſles, 
but they were accompanied with a mot? lively inven- 
tion and true humour. Phe little violences and caſy 
mittakes of a night too gayly ſpent, aud that too 
m the beginning of lite, were always fer right the 
next day with great humanity andampleretribution., 
His tanits brought their excuſe with them, and his 


very falings had their heuuties. So much Iweetuels 


accompanied what he ſaid, ard io great gend ruſity 
what he did, that people were always prepoileſied in 
his favour; and it was in fact truc whit the late La! 


of Rocheſter aid iu 12 to King Charles, That he dil 


not know how it was, but my Lord Dorlet might do 


any thing, vet was never to blame. 


June . | Jy 


——j—gß— — wand ai — — 
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He was naturally very ſubject to paſſion, but the 
ſhore guſt was ſoon over. and ſer ved only to ſet off the 
ehorms of his temper when more compoſed. Thar 


every paſhon broke out with a force of wit which 


ma ſe even anger agrecahle : while it laſted he ſaid 
and forgot a thouſand things which other men would 
have heen glad to have ſtudied and wrote: but the 
unpetuofity was corre ted upon a moment's reflec- 
tion, and the meaſure altered with ſuch graceand de- 
licacy, that vou could fcarce percerve Where the key 
was changed. | - 
He was very fkarp in his reflections, but never in 
the wrong ace. His darts were ſure to wound; but 
they were furc, too, to hit none but thoſe whole follies 
Fave him very fair aim. And when he allowed no 


quarter. he had certainly been provoked by more than 


common errour; by men's tedious and circumitantial 


recitals of their afiairs, or by their multiplied que- 


tions about his own; by extreme ignorance and im- 
pertinence, or the mixture of theſe, an ill- judged and 
never-ceaſing civility, or, laſtly, by the two things 
which were his utter avethon, the infinuation of a 
flattcrer, and the whitper of a talebearer. 

If therefore we fet the picce in its worſt poſition, 
if its faults be moſt expci.d, the ſhades will (till ap- 
pear very linely joiner with their lights, and every im- 
perfection will be diminiſhed by the luſtre of ſome 


ncigllhouring virtue : but if we turn the great draw 
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ing; and wenderlul colourings tn their true hebt, the 


8 whole mutt app. ar beavtitul, noble. admirable. 


He poll Iced all thoſe virtioes un thr nig heit ; dear: * 
upon which the pl-5fure of {ociet y and the happ:nels 
of lile depend, and he exercited then with the ru at - 
eſt decency and beſt manners. .v good net ii, 
by a great author*, to belong more particulriy tu tle 
Engliſh than any other nation, it may again te ſaid 
that it belonged more particularly to the late Ear! ot 
Borſet than to any other E.nglifaman. 

A kind hutband he was without fondneſe, and 


an indulgent father without partiality. $0 extravr- 


dinary good a maſter, that tius quality ove ht indeed 
to bave been numbered among his defects, for he 
was often ſer ved worſe than became his ſtation, from 
his unwillingneſs to aſſume an authority too ſevere ; 
and during thoie little trantports of n to v hich 
I juſt now ſaid he was ſubject, | Live Known bis 
ſervants get into his way, that they might make a 


merit of it immediately after; for he that had the 


good fortune to be chid was ture of being rewarded 

tor it. | 
His table was one of the lift that gave us an ex- 
ample of the old houſekeeping of an Fugliſtt noble- 
man. A freedom reine d at it which mode every ons 
of his gueſts think himſell at home, and an abun. 
dance, winch ſhewed that the maſler*- hoſpitality ex. 

* Spratt*: It. of the Royal Society. 
I) 54 
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tended to many more than thofe who had the honour 
to fit at table with, him. | 

Ic his dealings with others his care and exaQneſs 
that every man ſhould have hi> due was ſuch, that you 
would think hc had never ſeen a court: the politeneſs 
and civility with which this juſtice was adminiſtcred 
would convince you he nt ver had lived ont of one. 

He was ſo ſtrict an obferver of his word. that no 
conſide ration whatever could make him break it; yet 
fo cant tous lit the merit of his ad ſhould at iſe from 
thor ehlivation only, that he uſually did the greateſt 
far re without making any previous promiſe. 80 
inv ig woe he in his friendſhip, and fo km tr! the 
cb. +7 of thote whom he had once honoure: with 
ar intimate acquaintance, that nothing Ic than 
a -:ovftration of fome eſſential tault could minke 
hk: break with them: and then. too, his good na- 
tur 44d not conſent to it without the greateſt re- 
tuQ..uacr and dithculty. Let me give one ſtance of 
tl. mongſt many. When, as Lord Chamberlain, 
he vas ebliped to take the King's penſion frem Ir. 
F en, who had long before put himſelf out of a 
p nhility of receiving any favour from the Court, 
n Lerd allowed him an equivalent out of his own. 
cn However diſplenſed with the conduct ©: his 
Gidacyuaintance, hor In ven ng ny ities: and white 
be gave him bis alltttaticc mm private, in publick ha 
extenuated and pitied his errour, 
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The foundation, indeed, of theſe excellent qualities, 
and the perfection of my Lord Dorlct's character, 
was that unhounded charity which ran through the 
whole tenour of his ie, and fat as viſibly predominant 


over the other facultics of his foul as ihe is ſaid to da 


in heaven above her nſter virtues, | 
Crowds of poor daily thronged his gates, expecting 
thence their bread, and were {ill leftencd by his tem - 
ing the moſt proper objects of his bounty to appren- 
ticeſhips or holipitals. The lazy and the ſick, as he 
accidentally ſaw them, were removed from the free: 
to the phytictan, and many of them not only reſtored 
to licalth, but ſupplicd with what might enable them 
to reſume their former cailings, and make their tu 
tur: iſe happy. The priſoner has ofton heen roloalter! 
by my Lord's paying the debt, and the condemned 
ha hen ſaved by his intere thon with the Sovereign, 
where he thought the ter of the law too rigid. Ve 
thoſe whoſe circumitanccs were fich as made them 


_ aſhamed of their poverty he know how to beſtow 1 


muniſicence without offending thor moiety, and 
under the noten of frequent prot nts ave them 
whit amountcd to a lubliftere Yialy vetahve know 


. thizto be true, though he told it to,, ror ever Was 


more uneaſy than when any one mentioned it tohim. 

We may flu among te trreeks and Loitins [ie 

bullus and zal, the novk men that writ portry ; 

Augustus ang Moen, the vrote- tors of learn g. 
| 1 1 | 
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Ariſtides the good citizen; and Atticus the well- bred 
friend: an! bring them in as examples of my Lord 
Dorf: t's wit, his judgment, his juſtice, and his civi- 
lity * but for his charity my Lord, we can ſcarce ſind 
2 paralle in hiſtory itfelt. 

Virus was not more the dir humant greneris on 
this wcconnt than my Lord Dorſet was: and, with-. 
out any exaggeration, that prince did not do more 
good, wm proportion, out of the revenue of the Roman 
empire, than your father out of the income of a pri- 
vate state Let this, my Lord. remain to you and 
you noſterity à poſſeſſion for ever, to be imitared, 
and it poiltþ]- to be excelled 

my own particular, | fearce knew what life 
wa {:6nct than | round myſeli obliged to his fovour, 
ner ne had reaſon to feel aay forrow fo fenſibly as 
bli.it of his death. 


Vie die =quem fempber acorn 
Seng er hutoratun {ho Di volts . 


Ancas could not refl-ct upon the loſs of his own 
fathor with wrearer piety, my Lord, than | mus all 
the memory of your's, and when I think wh: (on 
I am writing to. the leaft | promiſe myſelf from ur 
goodnefs is an uninicrruptu continuance of favour, 
aud a friendſhip for lite; to which that I may with 
fome juſtice entitle myſelf, | fend your 1 ordſhipa De- 
dicotion nut filed with a long drill of your prutice, 
but with my fincerctt wifhes that vou may dclerve 
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them; that you may em ploy thoſe extraordinary 
rert and abilities with which Heaven ha- bleffed yon 


to the honour of your family, the benefit of your 


friends, and the good of your country; that all your 
actions may be great, open, and noble, ſuch as way 
tell the world whoſe fon and whote fucceſſour you are. 

What | now offer to your I ordfhip is a Collection 
of poctry, a kind of Garland of good will If any 
verles of my writing ſhould appear in print under 
another name and patronage than that of an Eur} of 
Dorſet, people micht ſuſpe et them not to be genuine. 
have attained my preſent end if theſe Poems prove 
the diverſion of ſome of your youthful hours, a they 
nave been occaſionally the amufement of ſome ot 
mince; and | humbly hope, that as | may hercafter 
bind up my fuller fheaf, and lay ſome pieces of a Hr 
different nature the product of my ſeverer ſtuches) 
at your Lordchip's tect, I ſhall engage your mor. le- | 
riousreflection; happy if, in all my endeavours, | may 
contribute to your delight or to your inſtruction, “ 
am, with all duty and reſpect, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedicnt 


and molt humble ſervant, 


MATTHEW P08, 


PREFACE. 


Tus greateſt part of what I have written having been 


already publiſhed, either ſingly or in ſome of the 
Miſcellanies, it would be too late for me to make 
any excuſe for appearing in print. But a collection 
of poems has lately appeared under my name, 


though without my knowledge, in which the pub- 


liſher has given me the honour of ſome things that 
did not belong to me, and has trankcribed others fo 
imperfectly that I hardly knew them to be mine. 
This has obliged me, in my own defence, to look 
back upon ſome of thoſe lighter ſtudies which I 
ought long ſince to have quitted, and to publiſh 


an indifferent collection of poems, tor fear of being 


thought the author of a worſe. 


Thus | beg pardon of the publick for reprinting ſome 


pieces which, as they came fingly from their firſt 
impreſſion, have {| fancy) lain long and quietly in 
Mr. Tonſon's ſhop; and adding others to them 
which were never before printed, and might have 
lain as quietly, and perhaps more lately, in a cor- 
ner of my own ſtudy. 


The reader will, I hope, make allowance for their 


having been written at very diſtant times, and on 
very diſferent occaſions, and take them as they hap- 
pen to come. Publick Paneyyricks, amorons Odrs, 
ſerious Reflections, or idle Tales, the product of his 
leiſure hours who had buſineſs enough upon bi 


hands, and was only a poct by accident, 
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t own myſelſ much obliged to Nlrs. Singer, who has 


n given me leave to print a paſtoral of her writurg, 
e that poem having produced the verſes immediately 
e following it. Iwiſh ſhe might be prevailed withto 
n publiſh ſome other pieces of that kind, in which the 
e, ſoftnels oi her fex and the finencf> of her genius 
= __ evnlpiretogive her a very diſtinguiſhing character. 
at 
ſo 
e. dostscatrr. 
k | 
[ Lust help my Preface by a Pollfcript, to tell che 
h reader that there is ten years diſtance between my 
ig writing one and the other; and that (whatever l 
thought then, and have ſomewhere tatd, that 1 
ne would publiſh no more poetry \ he will find i--v-ral 
rſt copic of vertes ſcattered through this edition winch 
in were not printed in the firſt Vhote relating tc ie 
m public ſtand in the order they did before, acc orig 
ve to the ſeveral years in which they were written *, 
or- bon ever the diſpoſtt ion of dur national aiuir- ene 
4. Tio or the fortunes of ſome men and the «©, i- 
ELL nonsof others, may have changed. Proke ind her 
on human things may take what turn they can hut 
p- po-try, which pretends to have ſomething of di- 
*, nity in it, is ta be more permanent. Odes gc 
his pred cannot well be altered. when the a nor 
his das already ſaid that he expeats his works ſhould 


ge alveltiioment, p. 48. 
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live for ever: and it had been very fooliſh in my 
friend Horace if, ſome years after his exegt monu- 
wentum, he ſhould have deſired to fee his building 


taken down again. 
The Dedication likewiſe is reprinted to the Earl of 


Dorſet in the feregoing leaves without any alte- 
ration, though I had the faireſt opportunity and 
the ſtrongeſt inclination to have added a great deal 


to it. The blooming hopes which | ſaid the world 


expected from my then very young patron have 
been confirmed by moſt noble and diftinguithed 
firſt-fruits, and his life is going on towards a plen- 
tiful harveſt of all accumulated virtues. He has, in 
fac, exceeded whatever the fondneſs of my wiſhes 
could invent in his favour : his equally good and 
beautiful lady enjoys in him an indulgent and 
obliging huſband ; his children a kind and careful 


father; and his acquaintance a faithful, generous, 


and polite friend. His fcllow-peers have attended 


to the perſuaſion of his cloquence. and have been 


convinced by the ſolidity of his reaſoning. He has 
long ſince deſerved and attaincd the honour of 
the Garter, He has managed tome of the charges 
of the kingdom with known ability, and laid them 
down with entire diſintereſſment: and as he con- 
tinues the exerciſes of theſe eminent virtues (which 
that he may to a very old age ſhall be my perpe- 
tual wiſh) he may be one of the greateſt men tha: 
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our age or poſſibly our nation has bred, and leave 
materials for a panegyrick not — the pen 
of ſome future Pliny. 

From fo noble a ſubject as the Earl of Dorſet, to ſo 
mean a one as myſelf, is (1 confeſs) a very Pinda- 
rick tranſition; I ſhall only ſay one word, and trouble 
the reader no further. | publithed my Poems for- 
meriy as Monſicur Jourdain fold his filk : he would 
not be thought a tradelman, but ordered fome 
pieces to he meaſured out to his particular friends. 
Now [| give up my ſhop, and diſpoſe of all my poe- 
tical goods at once, | muſt thefefore defire that 
the publick would plcaſc to take them in the groſs, 
and that every body would turn over what he dor: 
not like. 


Advertiſement. 


Mu. Pricr's Pot cue gubliſbed. in a lun /me fol, 
intli year 1718, driaglisoten life , his deat? winch 
event 1 Ppene -d in S . 1721, his Man, eri ts,as Treil ef 2 
pudlick as private nature, tt ere, by ow Author's will, 
to Lord Hure and Mr. Atria Dri „ bis ex , weith 
ore to deftroy fi? t as might net le proper for future in- 
ſfpeclian. Ja 1733.4. Alr. Samui Hane. 5 of Lan- 
Sea d. -blifocdthel of hum ns Pooms of our Autiar,, proviab'y 
at the r. of bis exccators ) at the far time adi i te 
tt er with the je of that excellent man and poet. www ir 
frejixed to this edition. From 4734 to ti times vVariuns 
editions of Prins Poems Lage poured from the preps, but 
zwithout any ord-r or method fr rod in arranging the - 
ferent pieces. opiftler, talrs. ballads, ados. efriyrams, Cc. 
beiry indiſcrrminately yea together, circumtav.: at the 
ſame time inconveatent und bah ve to the reader M and 
judiment. To,obviatea unfuct ah al, parent, wwe have eee 
iu this edition / Priar Mlle th dep rf from to arder the 
fer ee by his Former eli:ors, the different pieces bet try here 
od and arreng:d according ts their ſeveral kinds, ,b 
the ct hole of the fame ſporics of Tericting full; under the 


. U o o * 
7 s eye in one and the fun partment of the vek only, 


in, ef many. departments, 4. 3 , an alteratiun of 


ſure .unvenienc? to the read. r, and ſuch as can ri/oet ng dife 
grace on th, figure of our Author's Poems, ah ich here pr ofent 
Wonſe lees under a more uniform arrangement then v/ual, 
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AXN ODE 


ON EXODUS ill. 14. LAM TLAT IAN 
1. 
Ms ! fooliſh man! 
Scarce know ' ſt thou how thyſelt began, 
Scarce haſt thou thought enough to prove thou art, 
Yer, ſteel'd with ſtudy d boldneſs, thou dar ſt try 
To fend thy doubting Reaſon's dazzled eye 5 
Thro' the myſterious gulf of vaſt immenſity: | 
Much thou canſt there diſcern, much thence impart. 
Vain wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing pride, 
Mortify thy learned luſt: 
Vain are thy thoughts while thou thyſelf art duſt. 19 
II. 
Let Wit her ſ2ils, her oars let Wiſdom lend, 
The helm let politick Experience guide; 


Vet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort- liv d bark ſhall ride 


Down ſpreading Fate's unnavigable tide. 
What tho? ſtill it farther tend ? 

Still 't is farther from its end, 

And in the boſum of that boundleſs ſea 
Still finds its errour lengthen with itz way. 


* Written 1688, as an exerciſe at St. John's college, Cam 


15 


bridge. 


Folame J. f | R 
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III. 
With daring pride and inſolont delight 


Your doubts refolv'd you boaſt, your labour crown'd, 


And, ETPHKA! your God, forſootli is ſound 21 

Incomprehenſible and infinite : 

But is he therefure found ? Vain ſearcher' no: 

Let your imperfect definition ſhow 

That nathing you the weak definer know. 25 
IV. 

Say, why ſhould the collected main 

Itſeli within itſelf contain? 

Why to its caverns ſhould it ſometimes creep, 

And with delighted ſilence fleep 


On the lov'd boſom of its parent deep ? 30 


Why ſhould its num'rous waters ſtay, 
In c. my diſciplinc and fair array, 
Till winds and tides exert their high command? 
Then, prompt and ready to obe 
Why do the riſing * ſpread 35 
Their op'ning rank- o'er earth's ſubmiſſive head, 
Marching thro' diff rent paths to diff rent lands? 

V. 
Why does the conſtant ſun 
With mcaſur'd ſteps his radiant journies run? 
Why duc. he order the diurnal hours 5M 
To leave cart other part aud rife in ours? 
WV dees be wat. the corre ft t non, 


And fill her Willig lamp it qu bght, 
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obs. FI 


Commanding her, with delegated pow'rs, 
To beautity the world and bleſs the night! ? 45 
Why dies cach animated ſtar 
Love the juſl lin its of its proper ſphere ? 
WI.) 00 ws euch conſenting ſign, 
With prudent harmony, combine 
In turns to n H, and tublequent appear, 20 
To ꝑird the globe aud regulate the year? 
3 
Man does with dang'rous curidſity 
Theſe unfarhum'sd wonders try, 
With ſancy'd rules and arbitrary laws 
Matter and motion he reſtrains, 575 
And itudy'd lines and fictious circles draws, | 
Then with imagin'd ſovereignty 
Lord of his new hypotheſis he reigns. 
He reigns! How long? till ſome ulurper riſ. ! 
And he, too. mighty thoughtful, mighty wile, 60 
Studies new lines, and other circles feigns. 
From this laſt toil again what knowledge flows? 
Juſt as much, perhaps, as ſhows 
That all his predeceſſors rules 
Were empty cant, all jargon of the ſchools; 6g 
That he on th' others ruin rears his throne, | 
And ſhows lis friend's miſtake, and thence confirms 
VII. his own. 


On carch, in air, awidlt the ſeas and ſkies, 


Mountainous heaps of wonders riſe, 
| | | E 1) 


32 ones. 
Whoſe towꝰ' ring ſtrength will ne er ſubmit 70 


To Reafſon's batt'ries or the mines of Wit: 

Ye: ſtill inquiring, ſtill miſtaking man, 

Each hour repuls'd, each hour dares onward ** 
And, levelling at God his wand' ring guels, 

(That iceble engine of his reaſoning war, 75 
Which guides his doubts and cumbaurs his deſpair) 
Is to his Maker the learn'd wreteh can give, 

in bound that nature and preſcribe that will 

V hate pregnant Word did either ocean fill, 79 


Can tell us whence all beings are, and how they move 


Turo' either ocean, fooliſh man! {and live. 

That pregnant Word ſent forth again 

Might to a world extend each atom there, 

For ev'ry drop call forth a ſea, a hcav'n for ev'ry ſtar. 
=_ - WT 


Let cunning earth her fruitful wonders hide, 85 


And only hit thy ſtaggering reaſon up 

To trembling Calvary's aſtoniſh'd top, 

Then mock thy knowledge and confound thy pride, 
Ex plaining how Perfect ion ſuffer'd pain, 
A'mighty languiſh'd. and Eternal dy'd; 90 
How by her patient victor Death was flain, 

Ardearth protan'd, yet bleſs'd with Deicide. 

Then down with all thy boaſted volumes, down; 
Only reſerve the ſacred one: 

Jou, reverently low, 95 
Make thy ſtubborn knowledge bow ; 


Weep out thy reaſon's and thy body's eyes; 
Deject thyfelt that thou may'tt rife : | 
To look to hcav'n be blind to all below. 


IX. 
Then Faith for Reaſon's ylimm'ring light ſhall give 
Her immortal perſpective, 101 


And Grace's preſence Nature's lofs tetric ve: 
Then thy enliven'd foul ſhall fee 


That all the volumes of phitotophy, 


With all their comments, never could inven? 105 
So politick an intftrumer.t 

To reach the heav'n ot heav'ns, the high abode 
V'here Moles places his myſterious God, 

As was that ladger which old Jacob rea d. 

When light divine had human darkvel> clear'd, 110 
And ht enlorg'd ideas ſound the road 

Which taith had dictated and angels trol. 112 


AN ODE. 
„„ 


Wulte blocniing youth and gay delight 
Sit on thy roſy cheeks confeſt, 

Thou haſt my Dear, undoubted right 

To triumph o'er this deſtin's breaſt. 

My reaton bens to what thy eyes ordain, 
For | was born to love and thou to reign, & 
| 7 ii 
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II. 

But would you meanly thus rely 

On pow r you know | mult obey? 

Exert a legal tyranny, 

And do an ill becauſe you may? 

Still muſt 1 thee, as Atheiſts Heav'n adore, 

Not ſee o * and yet dread thy powr? 12 
ul. 

Take hecd, my Dear, youth flies apace; 

As well as Cupid Time is blind; 

Scon muſt thoſe glorics of thy face 

The fate of vulgar beauty find: | 

The thouſand Loves that arm thy potent eye 


Muſt drop — qui vers, flag their wings, and die. 18 


IV. 

Then wilt thou figh, when in ach frown 
A hateful wrinkle more appears, 
And putting peeviſh hum ur co, 

de eins but the ſad eſſect of years. 

iC,ndnefs itſelf too weak a charm wWill prove 
o raiſe the feeble fires of aged love. 24 

| V. 

Forc'd compliments and formal bows 
V ill ſhow thee juſt above neglect; 
"The heat with which thy lover glows 
ill fettle into cold reſpect. | 

A talking dull, Platonick, l ſhall turn: 


Learn to be civil when | ccafc to burn. 39 
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VI. 

Then ſnun the 118 and know, my Dear, 

Kindneſs and conſtancy will prove 


The only pillars fit to bear 


So vaſt a weight as that of love. 
If thou canſt wiſh to make my flames endurc, 


Thine muſt be very fierce and very pure. 36 


Vil. 
Haſte, Celia, haſte, while youth invites, 
Obey kind Cupid's preſent voice ; 


Fill ev'ry ſenſe with (oft delights, 


And give thy ſoul a looſe to joys : 

Let millions of repeated bliſſes prove | 

That thou all kindneſs art and l all love. 42 
VIII. | 

Be mine, and only mine; take care | 

Thy looks, thy thoughts, thy dreams, to guide 

To me alone; nor come fo far 


As liking * youth heſide: 


What men e' er court thee fly em, and believe 

They re ſerpents all, and thou the tempted Eve. 42 
e 

50 ſhall | court thy deareſt truth, 

When beauty ccaſes to engage, 

So thinking on thy charming youth 

I'll love it o'er again in age: 


So time itſelf our ; apures thail improve, 


While {till we wake to joy and live to love. 54 


OP?. 


AN ODE. 
. l. 
W unite from our locks, ſair Nymph, you gueſ: 
The ſecret paſſions of Hur mind, 
My heavy eyes, you fay, confeſs 


A heart to love and grief inelin d. 4 


I. 

There needs, alas! but little art 

"To have this fatal ſecret found; 

With the ſame eaſe you threw the dart 

"[is certain you may ſhow the wound. | $ 

III. 

How can I ſce you and not love, 

While you as op'ning caſt arc fair? 

While cold as northern blaſts you prove, 

How can | love and not deſpair ? 1% 
IV. 

The wretch in double fetters bound 

Your potent mercy may relcuſe: 

Soon, if my love but once were crown'd, 

Fair Propheteſs. my grief would ccaſc. 6 


AN ODE TO A LADY 


Se refaſing lo continue a di Mute with me, and leaving me 
in the argument. 
J. 
Srart, gen'rous Victor ſpare the ſlave 
W ho did unequal war purtze, 


ew i” 


* £ toy 


That more than triumph he might have 
In being overcome by you. 
| 1. 
In the diſpute, whate'er | ſaid 
My heart was by my tongue bely'd, 
And iu my looks you might have read 
How much l argu'd on your fide. 
| 111. 
i You, * lrom danger as from fear, 
Might have ſuſtain'd an open ſight; 
For ſeldom your opinions err; 
Your eyes are always in the right. 
| iv. 
Why, fair One, would you not rely 
On Reaſon's force with Beauty's join'd ? 
Could | their prevalence deny 
| muſt at once be deaf and blind. 
| V. 
Alas! nut hoping to ſubdue, 
I only to the ſight aſpir'd : 
Io keep the beauteous foe in view 
| Was all the glory | detr'd. 
| VI. 
But ſhe, howe'er of vict' ry ſure, 
Contemns the wreath too long delay d, 
And, arm'd with more immediate pow'r, 
Calls cruel ſilence to her aid. 
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VII. 
Deeper to wound f- ſhuns the fight, 
She drops her arme: gain the i114, 
Secures her conqu«tt by her flight. 


And triumphs u lun ſhe ſeems to yield. 23 


VIII. 
go when the Parthian turn'd his ſtecd, 
And from the ho!tile camp withdrew, 
With crucl fill the backward reed 
He ſent and as he fled he flew = 22 


AXN ODE. 
PRY SENTED .0 - HF. KING, 


On his Mujcſty's arrival in Hulluud, after the Quemn's 
death, 1. 


— — — - — — 
— - 


Quis dender tt puder aut mmoilis 
lam Citi cas vraciipe logu tes 
Cavtus Nc nnen. 


—— — — — 


| l. | 
Ar Mary's tomb (fad ſacred place!) 

The Virtucs ſhall their vigils keep, 

And ev'ry Muſe and ev'ry Grace 

In ſolemn ſtate ſhall ever weep. 4 

| Il. 

The future pious mournful fair, 

Oft' as the rolling years return, 

With fragrant wreaths and flowing hair 

Shall viſit her dittinguiſh'd urn | 


& 
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II. 
For her the wiſe and gre nt ſhall mourn, 
len late records her decds repeat; 
Aus to come and men unborn | 
| Shall bleſs her name and ſigh her fate, 
IV. 
Fair Albion ſhall, with faithful truſt, 
Her ho:v Qucen' fad relicks guard, 
Till He vu ikes the precious dull, 
Av the taint her full reward. 
gs 
B («ct the King diſmiſs his woes, 
on his fair renown, 
e the cypreſ from his broves, 
His wonted laurels on. 
VI. 
IE 14s 1 by grief our Monarch ſtoops 
Ir vn the Britiſh Lions roar : | 
If +17 hand ſuſtain'd them droops 
The r/c|vick darts will wound no more. 
VII. | 
Embattled princes wait the chief 
Whoſe voice ſhould rule, whote arm ſhauld lead, 
Ai + in kind murmurs chide that vrict 
Which hinders Europe being freed, 
VIII. 
The great example they demand 


Who ſtall to conqueſt led the way, 


RN 
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Wiſhing him preſent to command, 
As they ſtand ready to obey. 
[X. 
They ſeek that joy which us'd to glow 
Expanded on the hero's face, | 
When the thick ſquadrons preſo d the foe, 
And William led the glorious chaſc. 
X. 

To give the mourning nations joy 
Reſtore them thy auſpicious light, 
Great Sun! with radiant beams deftroy 
Thoſe clouds which keep thee from our — 

XI. 
Let thy ſublime meridian courſe 
For Mary's ſetting rays atone ; 
Our luſtre, with redoubled force, 
Muſt now proceed from thee alone. 

. 

See, pious King with diff rent ſtrife 
Thy ſtruggling Albion's boſom torn; 
So much ſhe fears for William's life 
That Mary s fate ſhe dare not mourn. 

XIII. 
Her beauty, in thy ſofter half 
Bury d and loſt, ſhe ought to grieve; 
But let her ſtrength in thee be ſaſe ; 
And let her weep, but let her live. 


36 


53 
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XIV. 


Thou, guardian Angel! ſave the land 


From thy own grief, ker fierceſt foe, 
Leſt Britain, reſcu'd by thy hand, 
Should bend and fink beneath thy wo. 
XV. 
Her former triumphs all are vain 
Unlet> now trophics ſtill be ſought, 
And hoary Xlajeſty ſuſtain 
The batties which thy youth has fought. 
| XVI 
Where now 15 all that feartul love 
Which made her hate the war's alarms ! 
That ſoft exceſo with which ſhe ftruve 
To keep her hero in her arms? 
| XVII. 
While {till ſhe chid the coming ſpring, 
Which call'd him oer his ſubject lea>, 
While fur the fatety of the King, 
She with'd the victor's glory leſs. 
XVIII. 
Tis chang'd; 't is gone: ſad Britain now 
Haſteus her lord to forcign wars: 
Happy if toils may break his wo, 
Or dangers may divert his cares, 
XIX. 

In martial din ſhe drowns her fighs, 
Leib kc the riſing grief ſhould hear; 

Fein; 7 . F 


| 
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Sh: pulls her helmet or | 1 eves, 
Let: nc ſhould fee the ta. 1 ar. 

| + 
Ge, mighty Prince! let France be taught 
How conſtant minds by grief are try'd, * 
How great the land that wept and fought, 


When William led aud Mary dy'd! 


XXI. 


Fierce in the battle make it known, 


Where Death with all his darts is (cen, 
That he can touch thy heart with none 


But that whach ſtruck the heautevus Queen, 


XXII. 
Belgia indulg d her open rief, 
While yet her maſter was not near, 
With ſullen pride refu-'d relief, 
And fat obdurate in deſpair, 
XXIII. 


As waters from her Juices, fow'd 


Unbounded forrow from her eyes; 

To earth her bended front ſhe bow'd, 

And {ent her wailings to the ſkics. 
XXIV. 

But when her anxious lord return'd, 

Nais' di ker head, her cy are dry'd; 


She In. Cr as W. iam ider had mourn'd; 


She locks as Mary ne' er had dy d. 
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XXV. 
That frec dm which all ftorrows claim 
She doe for thy content reſign; 


Her picty itfelf wonld blame 


If her regrets ſhould waken thine, 
| XXVI. 
To cure thy wo ſhe ſhews thy fame, 
Left the gt eat mourner ſhould forget 
That all the race whence Orange came 
Made Virtue triumph over Fate, 
| XXVII. 
William his country's cauſc could fight, 
And with his blood her treedom: (al; 
NMuurice and Henry guard that right 
For which their pivu> parents fell. 
XXVII. 
How koroes rife, how patriots ſet, 
Thy father's bloom and death muy tell: 
Excelling others theſe were great; 
Thou, greater till, muſt theſe excel. 
XXIX. 


The laſt fair inſtance thou muſt give 


Whnence Naſtau's virtue can be trv'd, 
And ſhew the world that thou canſt live 
Intrepid a» thy conſort dy'd. 

XXX. 
Thy virtue, whoſe r: ft. force 
No dire event could cc ſtay, 
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Muſt carry on its deſtin'd courſe 
Tho' Death and Envy ſtop the way. 
XXXI. 

For Britain $ ſake, for Belgia's, live; 
Pierc'd by their grief forget thy wn; 
N oils engure, now conqueſt pave, 


Anu bring them cafe tho' thou hatt none, 


XXXII. 
Vanquiſ again, tho' ſhe be gone 


Woot. garland crown'd the victor's hair; 


Ani reign, tho! ſhe has left the throne 

Vo mace thy glory worth thy care. 
XXXIII. 

Tair Britain never yet before 

Breath'd to her king an uſcleſs prayer; 

Fond Belgia never did implore 

While William turn'd averſe his ear. 
XXXIV. 

But ſhould the weeping hero now 

Relentleſs to their wiſhes prove, 

Should he recall, with pleaſing wo, 

The object of his grief and love; 
XXXV. 

Her face with thouſand beautics bleſt, 

Her mind with thouſand virtues ſtor'd, 

Her pow'r with boundlcts 1 confeſt, 

er perſon only not ador'd 
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136 


140 
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XX XVI. 
Yet cught his ſorrow to be checkt, 
Yet ought his paſſions to abate, 
If the great mourner would reflect 
Her glory in her death complete. 
| XXXVII. 
ohe was inftructed to command, 
Great King | by long obeying thee, 
Hu ſceptre, guided by thy hand, 
Prelcrv'd the les and ru d the teas 
AAXVLL 
But, oh! 't was little that her lite 
O' t earth and water bears thy fame; 
In death 't was woithy William's wite 
Amidit the furs to fix his name. 
| XXX!X. 
Beyond where muttor nioves, or place 
Reccives its forms, thy virtues roll; | 
From Nary's plory angels trace 


The beauty ef her parmner's foul, 


XI.. 
Wiſe Fate, which does its heav'n decree 
To heroes when they yield their breath, 
Haſtens thy triumph half of thee 
Is deify'd before thy death. 

XI. I. 
Alone to thy renown 't is gv'n 
Urhennded thro' all worlds to go; 
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While ic, orcat faint, rejoices livav u, 
And thou fuſtain it the orb below. 


AN ODE. 


SE 
Tur merchant, to ſecure his treaſure, 
Conveys it in a borrow'd name; 
 Euphelia ferves to grace my meaſure, 
But Cloe is my rcal flame. 
fl. 

My ſoſteſt verſe, my darling lyre, 
Upon Euphclia's toilette lay, 
When Cloe noted her defire 
That | ſhould ſing, that | ſhould play. 
1 In. 
My lyre I tune, my voice [ raiſe, 
But with my numbers mix my ſichs, 
And whilit | ſing Euphelia's praiſe 
fix my ſoul on Cloc's eyes. 

„ 
Fair Cloe bluſh'd; Euphelia frown'd : 
ung and gaz'd; I play'd and trembled: 
And Venus to the I. oves around 
Remark' d how ill we all diſſembled. 


164 


12 


16 
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AN ODE. 


TO MR. HOWARD. 
| I. 
Dear Howard! from the ſoft aſſaults of love 
Poets and painters never are ſe cure; 
Can l, untouch's, the fair one's paſſions move, 
Or thou draw beauty and not feel its power? 
Il. 
4 To great Apelles when young Ammon brought 
The darling idol of his captive heart, 
And the pleas'd nymph, with kind attention, ſat 
To have her charms recorded by his art; 
III. 
8 The am' rous maſter on d her potent eyes, 
Sigh'd when he louk'd, and trembled as he drew; 
Each flowing line conſirm'd his firſt turprite, 
And as the piece advanc'd the paſſion grew. 
IV. 
2 While Philip's ſon, while Venus' ſon, was ncar, 
| Wnat diff rent tortures does his hoſom fee]? 
Great was the rival, and the god ſcvere; 
Nor could he hide his flante, nor durſt reveal. 
| v. 
16 The prince, renown'd in bounty as in arms, 
| With pity ſaw the ill-conceal'd diſtreſs, 
Quitted his title to Campaſpe's charms, 
And gave the fair one to the fricud's embrace. 
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VI. 

Thus the more beautcous Cloe ſat to thee, 
Guod Howard! em lous of the Grecian art; 
But happy thou, from Cupid's arrow free 
And flumcs that pierc'd thy predeceſlor's heart. 24 
| | Vil. | | 

Hi thy poor breaſt recciv d an equal pain, 
Hl | been veſted with the menarch's pow'r, 

Thou muſt have figh'd, unlucky youth, in vain, 
Nur trom my bounty hadſt thou ound a cure. 22 
VIII. 

Theo", to convince thee that the friend did feel 

A kind concern for thy ili-fated care, 

I wouid have {cotit'd the flame 1 could not heal, 
Giv'n hee the world, tho' | withheld the fair. 32 


AN ODE. 
li ;crihed to the memory of 
THE HON, COLONEL GEORGE VILLIERS, 
Di woned an the Kiver biava, in the conntry of Friuli, 1703. 


In iniiiation of Horace, lib. I ode 28 


ein „ter numeroqne CATENLS arcug: 
Ar oo wrent e httent, Arch to, &c. 
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S. „ Mareſt Villiers. poor departed friend, 
(Sure iceting life thus ſuddenly muſt end | 
1 
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| Say, what did all thy buſy hopes avail, 
That anxious thou from pole to pole didit fail 
re on thy chin the ſpringing beard began 5 
To ſpread a doubt ful down and promiſe man ? 
What proi ted thy thoughts, and toils, and cares, 
In vigour more contirm'd and riper years, 
To wake cre morning-dawn to loud alarms, 


And march till cloſe of night in heavy arms, 10 


To (corn the ſummer's ſuns and winter's fnows, 

And tearch thro' ev'ry clime thy country's tocs ? 

That thou mightſt Fortune to thy fide engage, 

That gentle Peace might quell Bellona's rage, 

And Anna's bounty crown her ſoldier's hoary age! 
In vain we think that tree-will'd man has pow r 16 

To haſten or protract th' appointed hour. 

Our term of life depends not on our deed : 

Before our birth our fun'ral was decreed. 

Nor aw'd by forcfig ht nor miſled by chance 20 

Imperious Death directs His ebon lance, dance. 

Peoples great Henry's tombs and leads up Holben's 
Alike muſt ev'ry ſtate and ev'ry age 

Suſtain the univerſal tyrant's rage, 

For neither William's pow'r nor Mary's charms 25 

Could or repel or pacify his arms. 

Young Churchill fell as life began to bloom, 

And Bradtord's trembling age expects the tomb. 

Wiſdom and Eloquence in vain would plead 

One moment's reſpite for the learned head 32 
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Judges of writings and of men have dy'd, 
Macenas, Sackville, Socrates, and Hyde; 
And in their various turns the ſens muſt tread 


| Thoſe gloomy journies which their ſires have led. 


The ancient fage, who did fo long maintuin 35 
That bodies die but fouls return again, 
With all the hirths and deaths he had in ſtore 
Went cut Pythagoras, and came no more. 
And modcrn Af |, whoſe capricious thought 
yet with ſtores of wilder notions fraught, 40 


Too toon convinc'd, ſhall yield that fleet ing breath 


Which play'd fo idly with the darts of Death, 
Some from the ſtranded veſſel force their way 

Fearfui of fate they meet it in the ſea : 

Some, ho eſcape the fury of the wave, 45 

Sicken on earth, and fink into a grave. 

In journies or at home, in war or pcacc, 

By hardſhips many, many fall by calc. 


Tach changing ſcaſon does its puilon bring, 
 Rheums chill the winter, agues blaſt the ſpring: 30 


Wet, dry, cold, hot, at the appointed hour, 
All act ſubſervient to the tyrant's pow'r ; 
And when obedient Nature knows his will 
A fly, a grape-ſtone, or a hair, can kill. 


For reſtleſs Proſerpine for ever treads, $5 


In paths unſeem o'er our Cevoted heads, 
And on the ſpacious land and liquid main 
Spreads flow difcate, or darrs ative pain: 


Variety of deaths confirms her endleſs reign, 


50 


| In his dear country to diſperſe his care, 


Impending death is thine, and inſtant doom. 


Ol hunian voice, ſtrong Deſtiny replies: 75 


Light lic the carth, and flourith green the bouyh | 


g | 


ots. 71 


On curꝰd Piava's banks the goddeſs ſtood, 605 
Show d her dire warrant to the riſing flood, 
When what | long mull love and long mult mourn 
With fatal ſpecd was urging his return, 


And arm himſelf by reſt ter future war, 65 
To chide his anxious friends othcious tcars, 
And promiſe to their joys his elder years. | 

Oh! deſtin'd head; and, oh! ſevere decree, 
Nor native country thou nor friend ſhalt ſve; 
Nor war haft thou to wage, nor year to come, 70 


Hark! the imperious goddefs is obey'd; 
Winds murmur, nous deſcend and waters ſpread. 
Oh Kinſman, riend— h! vain arc all the cries 


Weep you on earth, for he ſhall ſleep below; 

Thence none return, and thither all muſt go. 
Whoc er thou art, whom choice or hus'neſs leads 

To this fad river or the neighb'ring nicads, 

If thou may'tt happen on the dreary ſhores - 80 

To find the object which this verſe deplores, 

Cleanic the pale corpte with a religious hand 

From the polluting weed and common land; 

Lay the dead hero grace ſul in a grave, 

(The only honour he can now receive) 

And fragrave mould upon his bod throw, 

Ani plant the warricur eure oer i. brow ; 


W. £Nn | firſt thought of writing upon this — 
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So may juſt Heav'n ſecure thy future life | 
rom torcign dangers and domeſtick ſtriſe; 90 
And when th' infernal Judge's diſmal pow'r 
From the dark urn ſhall throw thy deſtin'd hour; 
When, yielding to the fentence, breathleſs thou, 
And pale, ſhalt lie, as what thou burieſt now, 

May ſome kind friend the piteous object ſec, 95 
And equal rites perform to that which once was thce| 


AN ODE. 
Humbly inſcribed 
TO TUE QUEEN, 
On the glorious luccefs 
OF HER MAJESTY S ARM3, 17c6, 


Written in imitation of Sper.lur's it yic. 


PREFACE. 


ꝶ6”œb Te eons. 4 


| found the ideas ſo great and numerous, that | 
judged them more proper for the warmth of an 
Ode than for any other fort of poetry: | therefore | 
ſet Horace before me for a pattern, and particu- | 
larly his ſamous ode, the fourth of the fourth 
Bock, 


Qualem miniſtrum fulminis alitem, &c. th 
which he wrote in praiſe of Druſus after his expe- 
dition into Germany, and of Auguſtus upon his | 
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That noble part of the ode wich ! 


happy choice of that general. And in the follow- 
ing poem, thouyh | have endcavonred to imitate 
all the great firokes of that ode, | have taken the 
liberty to go of? from it, and to dd variouſly, as 
the ſabject and m own imagination carried me. 
As to the ſtyle, the choice l made of tallowing tlie 
ode in Latin determined me in Unglith to the 
ſtanza; and herein it was impoſſible nut to have 2 
mind to follow our great countreman Spenſer, 
which | have done {as well at aft as | could) in 
the manner of mv expre{Þ>n aud the turn of my 


number, having or. iv added one verte to his tanza, 


which I thought made the number more harmoni— 
ous, and avoided fuch of his words as | found tor 
obſolete: 1 have, however, retaintd ſome few of 
them to make the colouring look more like Spen— 


 fer's. Beheit, command; band. army; proveets, 


ſtrength: 1 weet, linow; i ween, think; whilon:, 
heretofore; and two or threc more 0! that kind, 
which | hope the ladies will pardon me, and no: 
judge my Mute els han tame, though tor vac 13 


appra's in a farthing ol, Thave alto, 2 peng 


manner, uſed Cr lot the Emperaut: Boy i for 


Bavaria, Bavar for that pricey lier lus Umuhs; 


Iberia for Spain, c. 


! z. COW men 
tioned, 


June 1. 


— — 
— 
— T —ů — 


74 FRECACE, 


where [Horace praiſes the Romans as being de 
icended from Atneas, | have turned to the honour 
of the Britiſh nation, deſcended from Brute, hke- 
wiſe a Trojan, That this Brute, fourth or fiſth 
from Xneas, ſettled in England, and built on- 
don, which he called |'roja Nova, or Troynovante, | 
is a ſtory which (| think) owes its original it not 
to Geofiry of Monmouth, at leaſt to the Monkiſh 
writers, yet is not rejected by our great Camden, 
and is told by Milton, as if (at leaſt) he was | 
pleaſed with it, though pollibly he does not be» | 
lieve it; however, it carries @ poetical authority, | 
which is ſufficient ſor our purpoſe. It is as certain 
that Brute came into England as that Aneas went 
into Italy; and upon the ſuppoſition of theſe facts 
Virgil wrote the beſt poem that the world ever read, 
and 5penfer paid — Elizabeththe greateſi com- 
| pliment. | 
| | need not obviate one piece of criticiſm, that | bring 
| | my hero 
From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with blood: 
whereas he was not born when that city was de- 
{troyed. Virgil, in the caſe of his own ZEneas, re- 
lating to Dido, will ſtand as a ſufficient proof that 
a man, in his poetical capacity, is not. accountable 
for a little fault in chronology. 
My two great examplcs, Horace and iran, i 
many things reſemble each other: both have a | 
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height of imagination and a maicſty of expreſſion 
in deſcribing the ſublime, and both know to tem- 
per thoſe talents, and ſweeten th. defcription, 10 
as to make it lovely as well as pompous: both have 
equally that agreeable manner of ni:xing morality 
with their ſtory, and that curir/u Felicitas in the 


choice of their diction which every writer aims at 
and ſo very few have reached: both are particu- 


larly fine in their imaves, and! knowing in their 
pumbers. Leaving, therefore, our two maſter« to 
the confideration and uy of thoſe who defign to 
excel in poetry, | only beg leave to add, that it i 
long lincel have ſor at leaſt ought to have) quitted 
Parnaflus, and all rhe flowery roads on that fidc 
the country, though | thought myſelf indiſpenſab). 
obliged, upon the preſent occaſion, to take a litt!. 

zourrey into thoſe parts. 
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een passen 1 ner C alu, 

Dur tees aug tber: 

re eau. rn: ucente; ucatnt rr 

Conpotttis ener mtu arms. acer. 
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I. 
Wurs great Auguſtus govern'd ancient Rome, 
Andi ſent his conqu'ring bands to foreign wars, 
Abroad when dreaded, and belov d at home, 
He fave his fame increafing with his years, 
Hor r great bard, do Fete ordain'd) aroſe, 5 


And ho as were his countrymen in fight 


Snatch'-1 their fair actions trom degrading prole, 

And vet their battles in cternab light: 

High as their trumpets tune his lyre he ſtrang, 

And with his princes arms he moraliz'd his ſong. 10 
| Il. 

When bright Fliza ruPd Eritannia's ſlate, 

Widely diitributing her high commands, 

And beiely wile and fertunately great, 

Freed the glad nations from tvrannick bands, 

An equal genius was in Spenſer found 15 

To the high theme he match'd his nble lays; 

Hc tra ven d Englanu o'er on fairy ground, 

In myttick notes to ſing his monarch's pre : 
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And ſmit with pl-aſure of my country's protfe, 


OR. 


Reciting wondrons triths in pleafing dreams, 

He: deck'd Fliza's head with (loriana's beams. 20 

| 111. 

But, greateſt Anna! while thy arms purtuc 

Paths of renown, and climb aſcents of fame 

Which nor \nguſtus nor Eliza knew, 

What poet ſhail he found to ſing thy name 

What numbers ſhall record, what tongue ſhall ſay, 2. 

Thy wars on land, thy triumphs on the main ? 

O faireſt model of imperial ſway ! 

What equal pen ſhail write thy wondrous reign ! 

Who ſhall attempts and fcats of arms rehearſe, 

Not yet by ory told, nor parallell'd by verfe? 30 
IV. 

Me all too mean for ſuch a taſk I weet; 

Yet if the ſov'reign I. ady deigns to ſmile 

[ll follow Horace with imp<ctuous heat, 


And clothe the verſe in Spevler's native ſtyle : 


By theſe: examples rightly rh to fing, 35 


Stretching the plumes of un uu man wing, 

High as Olympus | my flight will raiſe, 

And lateſt times ſhall in my numbers read 

Anna's immortul fame and XMuirtbro'shardv deed. 4 
, | 


As the ſtrong engle in the filent Wo d. 


MindI:fs of warlike rage and hoſtile care 
| (; 10 
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Plays round the rocky cliff or cryſtal flood, 

Till by Jove's high beheits call'd out to war, 

And charg'd with thunder of hi- angry king, 45 
His hoſom with the vengeful meffage glows, 
Upwar' the noble bird directs his wing, 

And touring round his maſter's earth-born foes, 
Swifc he collects his fatal Rock of irc, 


Liſts his ticrce talou high, and darts the ſorked fire. 30 


Vi 
Sedate and calm tiius victor Marlbro ſat, 
Shaded with laurels, in his native land, 
Fill .\nna calls him from his loft retreat, 
And gives her ie ce nd thunder to his hand: 
Then leaving {weet r- poſe and gentle caſe, 53 
With ardent lpecd he lecks the diſtant foe, 
Marching o'er hills and dales, o'er rocks and fcas, 
He meditates and ſtrikes the wondrous blow. 
Our thought ſlies flower than our General's fame; 


Graſys he the bolt? (We alk) when he has hurl'd the : 


Vil. flame. 
When fterce Bavar on Tudvign's ſpacious plain 61 
Did {rum afar the Britrth chick behold, 
Betwixt defpair, aud rage, and hope, and pain, 
Somettung within his warring botem roll'd: 
H: vi... chat faviite of ndulyent amo. 63 
Won whilom he had met on litec's ore; 
Ton u. ala the man he knows the fame 
Whole rend there repell'd the Boyan pow'r, 
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And {nt chem trembling thro' the frighted lands 

Swilt as the whirlwind drives Arabia's fcatter'd lands. 
VIII. | 

His ſormer loſſes he forgets to grieve 71 

Abſolves his fate if with a kinder ray 

It now would ſhine, and only give him leave 

To balance the account of Blenheim's day. 

So the fell lion in the lonely glade, 75 

His fide {till ſmarting with the hunter's (pear, 


Tho' deeply wounded, no way yet diſmay' d, 


Rouars terrible, and meditates new war, 
In ſullen fury travertes the plain 


To find the vent rous foe, and battle him again. 80 


iX. 
Nliſguide d prince, no longer urge thy fate, 
Nor tempt the hero to uncqual war ; 
Fam d in mi>fortune, and in rum greet, 
Confeſs the force of Maribro's ſtronger ſtar. 
Thoſe laurel groves (the merits of thy youth) 8: 
Which thou from Nabomet didit greatly gain, 
V lie bold aflercor of reſiſtlets truth 
Thy GVord did godlike Liberty maintain, 
Mui fron thy brow their falling honours thed, 
An their tranſplanted wreaths muſt deck a worthicr 
- RE cad. 
Yet ceafe the ways of Providence to blume, 91 
Aad human ſaults With human grict confefs; 
"Ph thou art aug'd, while Hcav'n is 1H] tlic fame: 
Trom thy ill councils date ti y! 
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Impartial Juſtice holds her equal ſcales, 95 

Till ſtronger Virtue does the weight incline; 

If over thee thy glorious foe prevails, 

He now defends the cauſe that once was thine. 

Righteous the war, the champion ſhail ſubdue, 

For ue s great handmaid, Pow'r, muſt Jove's de- 
XI. ſerees purſue. 

Hark ! the dire trumpets ſound their ſhrill alarms! iot 


Auverquerque, branch'd from the renown'd Naſſaus, 


Hoary in war, and bent heneath his arms, 

His glorious ſword with dauntlefs courage draws. 
When anxious Britain mourn'd her parting lord, tc 5 
And all of William that was mortal dy'd, 


The faithful hero had receiv'd this ſword 


From his expiring maſter's much-lov d ſide : 


 Oft' from its fatal ire has Louis flown, 
Where ergreat William ledor Maeſeand Sambre run. 


XII. 
But brandiſh' d high, in an ill-omen'd hour 111 
To thiee, proud Gaul, behold thy juſteſt fear, 
The maſter- word, diſpoſer of thy power: 
Tis that which Cæſar gave the Britiſh pect. 
He took the gift: Nor ever will | ſheath 115 
This ſteel (ſo Anna's high bꝭheſts ordaiti) 
The General ſaid, unleſs by glorious death 
Abſolv'd, till conqueſt has conſirm'd your reign. 
Returns like theſe our miſtreſs bids us make, 
Whenfroma ſoreigu prince a giſt her Britors take. 129 
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OPE 5, 
XII. 
And now ſierce Gallia tuſhes on her foes, 
Her force aupmented by the Doyan bands; 
So Voloa's {trvom, increa»' by mountain ſnows, 


Nells with eve fury down thro! Ruſita's lands. 


Likg two great rock» againſt the raging tude I25 

(it Virtuc's force with Nature's we compare ) 

Unmov'4 the two united chicks abide, 

Suſtain the inipulte, and receive the war: 

Round their nr ſides in vein the tempeſt beats, 

And {till the foaming wave with leſlfen'd pow'r re- 
| .. | Itreats. 

The rage diſpero d, the glorious pair advance, 131 

With mingied anger and collected might, 

To turn the war, and tell agꝑreſung France 

How Britain's ſons and Britain's friends can fight. 

On conqueſ fix d. aud covctous of fapie, 14133 

Bukola them ruſhiny thro! the Gallick hoſt; 

Thro' ſtanding corn ſo runs the fudden flame, 

Or catlern winds along Sicilia's coalt. 

They deal their terrours to the adverſe nation: 

Pale Death attends their atzus, aud ghaltly Deſolation. 
| XV. 


But while with fierceſt ire Bellona glows, 141 


And Europe rather hop*+* than fears her fate, 
While Lritain preffe.s her aflicted tors, 
What horrour damps the ſtrong and quello the great * 


82 | mi ODEs, 


Whence look the ſoldiers checks diſmay'd and pale? 


Erſt ever dreadful, know they now to dread? 146 

The hoſlile troops, I ween, almoſt prevail, 

And the purſuers only not recede. 

Alas! their leſſenꝰd rage proclaims their griei! 

For anxious, lo! they crowd around their falling chief, 
| XVI. 

I thank thee, Fate, exclaims the fierce Bavar; 131 

Let Boya's trumpct grateful 16's found; 

1 ſaw him fall, their thunderholt of war — 

Ever to Vengeance ſacred be the ground. — 

Vain wich! ſhort joy! the hero mounts again 135 

In greater glory and with fuller light; 

The ev'ning ſtar ſo falls into the main, 

To riſe at morn more prevalently bright. 

He riſes ſaſe, but near, too near his ſide, 

A good man's grievouslols, a ſaithful ſervant dy'd. 100 


XVil. 54 


Provitious Mars! the battle is regain'd; 

The toe with leffen'd wrath diſputes the field: 

The Briton fights, by fav'ring gods ſuſtain'd; 
Freedom muſt live, and lawleſs pow'r muſt yield. 
Vain now the tales which fabling poets tell, 163 
That wav'ring Conqueſt ſtill deſires to rove 

In Marlbrö's camp the goddeſs knows to dwell; 
Long as the hero's life remains her love. 

Again France flies, again the Duke purſues, 


And on Ramillia's plainshe Blenheim's fame renews. 


— — 


— — 


155 


WS. 


CDEL, 83 


 NXVlill, 
Great thanks, O Captain great in arms! receive 171 
From thy triumphant country's publick voice; 
Thy country greater thanks can only give 
ro Anne, to her who made thoſe arms her choice. 


Recording Schellenberg's and Blenheim's toils, 175 


We dreaded leſt thou ſhouldſt thoſe toils repeat; 
We view'd the palace charg'd with Gallick ſpoils, 


And in thoſe ſpoils we thought thy praiſe complete: 


For never Greck we deem'd, nor Roman knight, 


In characters like theſe did e er his as indite. 180 


XIX. 

Yet, mindleſs ſtill of eaſe, thy virtue flies 
A pitch to old and modern times unknown: 
Thofe goodly deeds, which we ſo highly prize, 
ImperfeR ſeem, great Chief, to thee alone. 
Thoſcheights, where William's virtuemighthaveſtaid, 
And on the ſubje ct world look'd ſafely down, 186 
by Maribro pafs'd, the props and ſteps were made 
Sublimer yet to raiſe his Queen's renown : 
Still gaining more, ſtill ſlighting what he gain'd, 189 
Nought dune the hero deem'd while ought undone re- 

| XX. [main'd. 
When ſwift-wing' d Rumour told the mighty Gaul 
How lefſen'd ſrom the field Baver was fled, 
He wept the ſwiltneſo of the champion's fall, 
And thus the royal treaty-breaker laid: 
And lives he vet, the great, the loſt. Bavar, 195 
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Ruin to Callia in the name of friend! 

Tell me how far has Fortune ven ,v ,t? 

Has the foc's glory or our grief an end 7 

Renams there, of the filty thoufand lit, 

"Fo fave our threuten' d realm or guard our ſhatter'd 
XXI. _ [coaſt? 

To the cole rock the fr: Chted raven flies, 201 

Soon as the riſing cagle cuts the arr; 

The ſnaggy wolt unſcen and trembling lies, 


When the hoarſe roar prociuims the lion near, 


HI Harr'd did we our forts and lines forfake, 205 
To dare our Brit iſh focs to open fight : 
Our conqueſt we by ſtratagem ſhould make; 


_ Our triumph had been founded in our fliglt. 


is eurs hy craft and by ſurpriſe to gain; 

lis thicirs tomcet in arms and battle in the plain. 210 
XXII. 

The ancient father of this hoſtile brood, 


Thor oalted Brute, undaunted faotch'd his gads 
Fron barning Troy, and X:nthus red with blood, 


Am: tix d on lilver }hames his dire abedes; 

Ana ths be Froynovante, he fad, the feut 213 
By ' tcav n ordain'd, my fons. vour latting place; 
Sureriour here to all the bolts of Fate 

Ian minatul of the authur of your race, 


Wi.oum neither Greece, nor war, nor want, nor flame, 
Nor great Pclides' arm, tor juny's rage, could tame. 
2 
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XXIII. 
Their Tudors hence, ard Stuarts offspring flow; 
Hence Edward, dreadful with his fable thicld, 222 
Talbot, to Gallia's pow'r eternal foe, 
And Seymour, fam d in council or in fieid; 


Hence Nevil, great to ſettle ot dethrone, 225 


And Dreke, and Ca'ndith, terrours of the fea; 

Herce Butler's tons, ober land and ocean known, 

Herbert's and Churchi.l's warring progeny; 

Hence the long roll which Callia ſhould conceal, 

For o ! who vanquiſh'd lovesthe victor'sfametotell? 
| | XXIV. | 

Eavy' l Britannia. ſturdy as the oak | 231 

Which on her mountain-top the proudly bears, 

Fludes the axe, and ſprouts againt tie ſtroke, 

Strong from her wounds, and greater by her wars. 

Aud as thoſe teeth which Cadmus ſow d in earth 225 

Produc'd new youth, and furniſm'd frei ſupplies, 

So with young vigour and ſucceeding birth 

Her loſſes more than recompens'd ariſe, 

Aud ev'ry age the with a race is crown'( 

For letters more polite, in battlesmore renown d. 249 

XXV. 2 

Obſtirate pow'r, whom nothing can repel, 

Not the ficrce 5axon nor the cruel Dane, 

Nor deep impreſlion of the Norman ſteel, 


Nor Europe's force amaſs'd by envious Spain, 
Volumes 7. 11 
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Nor France on uuiverſal ſway iutcnt, 245 


Oft' breaking teagues, and oft' rene wing wars, 

Nor (frequent bane of weaken'd government) 
Their own inteſtine feuds and mutual jars; 

Thoſe feuds and jars, in which | truſted more 

Than in my troops, and fleets, and all the Gallick 


XXVI. [pow'r, 


To fruitful Rheims or fair Lutetia's gate 251 

What tidings ſhall the meſſenger convey ? 

Shall the loud herald our ſucceſ> relate, 

Or mitred prieſt appoint the ſolemn day? 

Alas! my praiſes they no more muſt fing; 255 

The v to my ſlatue now mult bow no more: 

Broken, repuls'd is their immortal king: 

Fall'n, fall'n for ever is the Guliick pow'r — 

The Woman-chief is maſter of the war: 

Esrth the has freed by arms, and vanquiſh'd Heav'n 
| XXVII. by pray r. 

While thus the ruin'd foe's deſpair commends 261 

hy council and thy deed, victorious Queen, 

What ſhall thy ſubjects ſay and what thy friends; 


How fhall thy triumphs in our joy be teen ? 


On! dergy to let the eldeſt of the Nine = 
Recite Britannia great and Gallia free; 

Oli! with her fitter Sculpture let her juin 

Jo raiſe, great Anne, the monument to thee; 

'To thee, of all our good the facred ſpring; 

Lo thee, our deareſt dread ; to thee, our ſotter King. 270 


4 | 


ck 


fr. 


31 


AK) 


05 


ODEs. 87 


xxvil. 
Let Europe, ſav d. the column high erect, 
Than 1rajan's higher or than Antonine's, 


Where ſenzbling art may carve the fair effec, 


And full achievement of thy great deſigns. 


In a calm heav'n and a ference air 275 


bublime the Queen ſhall ou the ſummit Nand, 

From d enger far, as far remov'd from fear, 

And printing down to earth her dread command. 

All winds, all forms, that threaten human wo 

Shall Luk bench her feet, and ſpread their rage 

“ - - 

There t-cts ſhall ſtrive. by winds and waters toſt, 281 
Lill the young Auttrian on iberia's ſtrand, 

= as /Encas on the Latian coaſt, 

Shall ſix bis Fout : And this, be this the land, 


Great Jove, where | for ever will remain, 295 


(The empire's other hope ſhall ſay) and here 

Vanquiſh'd, intomb'd I'll lie, or crown'd Ull reign— 

O Virtue. to thy Britiſh Mother dear! 

Like the fam'd I'rojan ſuffer and abide; 

Ter Anne is thine, | ween, as Venus was his guide. 290 
XXX. | 

There, in eternal characters engrav'd, 

Vigo, and Gibraltar, aud itarce'one, | 

Their force deitroy'd, their privileges ſav'd, 

Shall Ant.4's terrours and her mercies own ; 

Hy 
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Spain, from thꝰ uſurper Bourhon's arnis retriev'd, 295 
Shall with new life and grateful joy appear, 

Nurub' ring the wonders which that youth achiev'd 
Whom Anna clad in arms and ſcut to war, 

Whom Anna ſent to claim Iberia's throne, 299 


And made him more than king in calling him her ſon. 


XXXI. 
There Iſther, pleasd by Blenheim's glorious field, 
Rolling, ſhall bid his caſtern waves declare 
Germania ſav'd by Britain's ample fhicid, 
And bleeding Gaul atiticted by her tpcar ; 
Shall bid r!;em mention Marlbro, on that there 30 
Leading his iſlanders, renown'd in arms, 
Thro' climes where never Britiſh chief before 
Or pitch'd his camp or ſounded his alarms; 


Shall bid them bleſs the Queen who made his ſtream: 


Glorious as thoſe of Beyne, and fafe as thoſe of 
XXXII. Thames. 

Brabantia, clad withfiels anderow n'd with tow'rs, 311 

With decent joy ſhall her deliv'rer meet, 

Shall own thy arms, great Queen, 1 

Laying the keys beneath thy ſubje ds feet. 

Flandria, by plenty made the home of War, 315 

Shall weep her crime, and bow to Charles reſtor'd, 

W'ich double vows ſha!l bleſs thy happy care 

In having drawn and having ſheath's the ſword. 

Frm theſe their lifter provinces ſhall know: 319 

How Anne ſupperts a frict:d, and hew forgives a ſoe. 
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In artiul pil:s around the work ſhall lie, 
And ſhields indented deep in ancient wars, 


dots. 89 


XXXIII. 
Bright ſwords, and creſted helms, aud pointed ſpears, 


Blazon'd with ſigus of Callick heraicry, 
And ſtandards with diſtinguiſh'd hend urs bright, 325 
Marks of high pow'r and notional! command, 
Which Valois' ſons and Pow bo: s bore in fight, 

Or gave to Foix' or Montnoruncy's hand!: 

Great ſpoils, which Gallia muſt to Britain yield, 
From Creſſy's battle ov, to grace Ramillia's field. 
XXXIV. 

And as fine a- the ſpaces way difpoſe, 331 

The know in thought and curious eye ſhall ſee 

Thy emblem, gracious Queen, the Britiſh Role, 

Type of Iweet rule, and gentle majeſly; 

The northern Thiſtle, whom no hoſtile hand, 335 

Unhurt, too rudely may provoke, | ween; | 

Ribern's Harp device of her command, 

And parent of her mirth. ſhall there be ſeen : 

Thy verqultn'd Lines, France, lecny'd and torn, 

Shall with ditorder'd pomp the laſting work adorn. 
XXXV. 


Bencath, great Ove-n, ch! very far bencath, 34 


Near to the ground. and on the humble baſe, 
To ee, hertelf from Garknets and from death, 
That Muſe defires the laſt, the loweſt place; 

| H nj 


_ 1 Y 1 
ä ——— — — — — 
— 


2 nt D —— . . — — - 


ODI. 


90 


Who, tho' unmert, yet touch'd the trembling rug 


For the fair fame of Anne and Albion's land, 346 


Who durſt of war and martial fury ſing, 


And when thy will and when thy ſubjects hand 


Had quell'd thoſe wars, and bid that fury ceaſe, 349 
Havgs up her gratcſul harp to co queſt and to peace. 


TO MR. HARLEY, 


WOUNDED BY OO GAA 9, 1711. 


——— - ey 173 99 


1 
I one great Now, ſuperiour to an age, 
The full extremes of Nature's force we find; 


— How heav'nly virtue can exalt, or rage 


Infernal how degrade the human mind. 4 
ont: | 


' While the fierce monk does at his trial Land, 


He chews revenge, abjuring his offence; 

Guile in his tongue, and murder in his hand, 

He flabs his judge to prove his innocence. — 
III. 

he guilty ſtroke and torture of the ſteel 

Infix'd, our dauntleſs Briton ſcarce perceives; 

The wounds his country from his death muſt fecl 


The patriot views; for thoſe alone he grie ves. 12 
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IV. . 
he harb rous rage that durſt attempt thy liſe, 
Harley | yreat couuſellor. extends thy fame; 


Aud the ſhurp point of cruel Guiſcard's kniſe | 
ln brafs and marble carves thy deathleſs name. 16 


5 | V. 
Faithful aſſertor of thy country's cauſe, 
Britain with tears ſhall bathe thy glorious wound; 
ohe for thy ſaſety fall enlarge her laws, 
And in her ſtatutes ſhall thy worth be found. 20 
* 
Yet midſt her ſighs ſhe triumphs, on the hand 
Reflecting that diffus'd the pubiick wo; 
A ſtranger to her altars and her land, 
No fon of her's could meditate this blow. 24 
| Vil. 
Mean time thy pain is gracious Anna's care: 


Our Queen, our ſaint with ſacriſicing breath 


Softens thy anguiſh: in her pow'rful pray'r 
She pleads thy ſervice and forbids thy death. 228 
VIII. 


Great as thou art thou canſt demand no more, 


O breaſt bewail'd by earth, preſerv d by Heaven! 
No higher can atpiring virtue ſoar; 
Enough to thee of grief and fame is giv'n. 32 
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AN ODE. 
An imitation of 
HORACE, BOOK III. ori. 
Written in the year 1052. 

| 1 
How long, deluded Albion, wilt thou lic 
In the lethargick ſleep, the ſad repoſe 
By which thy cloſe thy conſtant enemy 
Has foftly lull'd thee to thy woes ? 
Or wake, degenerate Iſle, or ceale to own F 


What thy old kings in Gallick camps have done, 


The ſpoils they brought thee back, the crowns they 
William (fo Fate requires) again is arm'd, (won. 
Thy father to the ſield is gone, 
Again Maria weeps her abſent Lord. 10 
For thy repoſe content to rule alone. 
Are thy enervate ſons not yet alarm'd ? 
When William fights dare they look tamcly on, 
So flow to get their ancient fame reſtcur'd, I ſword! 
As not to melt at Beauty's tears nor ſolio Valour's 

| II. 
See the repenting Iſle awakes, 16 
Her vicicus chains the gen'ruus goddeſs breaks; 
The fogs around her tem ples are diſpell'd; 
Abroad ſlie looks. and ſees arm'd Belgia ſtand 
Prepar'd to meet their common Lord's command, 20 


Her Lions roa ing by her ſide, her arrows in her hend, 
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And, bluſiug to have been fo long withheld, 
Weeps off her crime, and haſtens to the field : 
Henceforth her youth ſnall be inur'd to bear 
Hazardous toil and active war: 

To march beneath the dagſtar's raging heat, 
Patient of ſummer's drought and martial ſweat, 
And only yrieve in winter camps to find 

Its days too ſhort for labours they deſign'd : 

All night bencath hard heavy arms to watch, 
All day to mount the trench, to ſtorm the breach, 
Aad all the rugged paths to tread 


Where William and his virtue lead. 


III. 
Silence is the ſonl of war; 
Delib'rate counſel muſt prepare 
The mighty work which valour muſt complete : 
Thus William reſcues, thus preſerves, the ſtate, 
Thus tcaches us to think and dare ; | 
As, whilft his cannon juſt prepar'd to breat]::: 
Avenging anger and [ſwift death, 
In the try'd metal the cloſe dangers glow, 
And now, too late, the dying foe 
Perceives the flame, yet cannot ward the blow ; 
So whilſt in William's breaſt ripe counſels lic, 
Secret and ſure as brooding Fate, 
No more ot his deſign appears 
Than what awakens Gallia's fears, 
And (thro' Guilt's eye can ſharply penetrate 
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Diſtracted Lewis can deſcry 

Only a long unmcaſut d ruin nigh. 50 
WOE . - 

On Norman coatts, and banks of frighted Seine, 


I the impending itorms begin ; 


Britannia fately thro! her maſter's tea 


_ Vlows up her victorious way: 
5 ) 


The French Salmoneus throws his bolts in vain $55 
Wpilſt the true thunderer afſcrt> the main. 

Tis done! to ſhelves and rocks his flects retire, 
Swilt victory, in vengeful flames, | 
Burns down the pride of their prefumptuous names; 


They run to ſhip teck to avoid our fire, 60 


And the torn veſſels that regain their coaſt 

Are but fad marks ro {how the reli are loſt. 
All this the mild the bcautcous Queen his done, 
And Will.am's ſafter half ſhakes Lewis' throne. 
Maria does the ſea command, 65 
Whiltt Gallia flies ker huſband's arm by land. 


So. the ſun abſent, with ſull ſway the moon 
Gaverns the iſles and rules the waves alone; 


80 Juno thunders when her * is gone. 

10, Britannia! looſe thy occan's chains, 70 
Whiiſt Ruſſel ſtrikes the blow thy Queen ordains. 
Thus reſcu'd. thu: rever'd, for ever and, 

And ble, the count) an! reward the hand. 


10 Britannia! thy Maria rrcizus. 


0 


bs 


9 5. | 


*. 


From Mary's conqueſts and the reſcu'd main 
Let France look forth to Sambre's armed ſhore, 


And boatt her jov tor William's death no more. 
He lives, let France contets the victor lives: 
Her triumphs for his death were van, 

And ſpoke her terrour of his lite ton plun. 

The mighty years begin, the day draws nigh 

In which that ove of Lewis' many wives * 
Who, by the baleful force of guiity charms, 
Has lon enthrall'd him in her wither'd arms, 
Shall o'er the plains from diſtant tow'rs on high 
Caſt around her mournful eye, 

And with prophe tick ſorrow cry, 


Why docs my tuin'd Lord retard his light? 


Why does deſpait provoke his age to fight ? 
As well the wolt may venture to enpage 
The angry hens on tov) rage, 

The rav'nuus vulture and the bird of night 
As lately tempt the Ruoping coule's flight, 
As Lewis to uncqual arnis del y 

Lon' hero crown'd with blooniing victory, 
Jult triumphing o'er rebel rage retirain'd, 
Aud yet wb wb d trom battles gain'd. 
dre! all yon" dirty RARE dite cover q o'er 
With, hott troops, und range at. their head; 


* 4 » 32 , = __ d " 
Orange, dettin q WC n re 


* D. an 34irtenon; 
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The great deſigns of labouring Fate; 
Orange the name that tyrants dread : 
He comes; our ruin'd empire is no more; 


Down like the Perſian goes the Gallick throne; 
Darius 8 young Ammon urges on. 105 


| VI. 
Now wa the dubious batt!e's mingled heat 
Let Fear lock back, and ſtretch her haſty wing, 
Impaticat to ſecure a baſe retreat; 
Let the pale coward leave his wounded king, 
For the vile privilege to breathe, | 110 
To lixe with ſhame in dread of glorious death 
In vain : ſor Fate has ſwifter wings than Fear, 
She ſoilows hard, and ſtrikcs him in the rear; 
Dvirg and mad the traitor bites the ground, 
His back transfix'd with a diſhoneſt wound, 115 


V hilſt thro” the fierceſt troops and thickeſt preſs 


Virtue carries on ſucceſs; 
Whilſt equal Heav'n guards the diſtinguiſh" d brave, 
And armies cannot hurt whom angels fave. 

vn. 3 
Virtue to verſe immortal luſtre gives; 126 
Each by the other's mutual friendſhip lives; 
A nc» ſuffer'd, and Achilles fought ; 


Thc hero's acts eularg'd the poet's thought, 
QOrV res majeſty and Homer's raye 


Had ne'er like laſtin g Nature vanquiſh'd age. 125 


ODE3, 97 


Whilſt Lewis then his riſing terronr drowns 
With drums alarms and trumpets ſounds. 
Whilſt hid in arm'd retreats and guarded towns, 
Trom danger as from honour far, 
$ He bribes cloſe Murder againſt open War, 130 
In vain you Gallick Muſes ſtrive | | 
With labour verſe to keep his fame alive; 
| Yeur mould'rin; monuments in vain you raiſe 
| On the weak baſis of the tyrant's praiſe; 
| Your ſongs are ſolil, your numbers arc profane; 135 
10 dis incenſe to an ill piv'n, 
Meat offer dito Prometheus” man, 
That had no foul from Heav'n. 
Againſt his will you chain your frighted king 
On rapid Rhine's divided bed, | 140 
T5 | And mock your hero, whillt ye ſing 
The wounds for which he never bled; 
Falſchood docs poiſon on your praiſe diffuſe, 
ge, And Lewis' fear gives death to Boileau's muſe 
VIII. 
8 | On its own worth true majeſty is rear'd, 145 
128 | And virtue is her own reward; 
| With ſolid beams and native glory bright 
She neither darkneſs dreads nor covets light; 
True to herſelf, and tix'4 to in-born laws, 
Nor ſunk by ſpite, nor litted by applaule, 150 
12; | She from her ſettled orb looks calmly down | 
| On lite or death, a priſon or a crown. 
Flame J. ns 4 
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When bound in double chains poor Belgia lay, 

"To forvign arms and inward firife a prev ; 174 
Whilſt one good man buoy up her linking ſtate, 
And Virtuc Jabour'd aganitt vote; 


When Fortune bafety with Anbation join d, 


And all was cononer'd but the pitriot's mind 
When fhorms ſet looo, and racing teas, 


Jute the torn vii to o'erwheln., 160 
J orc'd not the fut pilot from his helm, 


N. r ail the v1 ſones of Int ure peace, 


And dazplinyg protp. ct of a promn d crown 

Covi lure hes iubhern virtue down; 164 
Pie + 1 charms, and threats, and hell, he ſtood 
Jo that which was feverely good; 

The Enlce ti phie quftily'd bis fame, 

Ne vel hes hn» ſong with Naff.:u's name; 
Virrve alone did all that honour bring, 

An! 'fav'n as plainly pointed out the King, 159 
Az when he at the altar flood | 
rale types and robes of pow 'r, 

Weh at his feet religions Britain bow'd, 

And ewn'd him vext to whit we there adorc. 174 


IX. 


Sar. } ioyful Nacſe od Boxnt's vie 5rions flood, 


(ler tach has mix'd tis waves with roval blood) 
hen William's armies Pall, did he retire, 


Or view from far the battle? Giflant fire ? 


Cory lf ii ve Re derſon Was tn tear ? 
4 
Fe 8 
Or ute us greatined: to CoOnceah his fear! 180 


hg 


174 


189 


ots. | 99 


Could pray'rs or ſighs the dauntlefs here move ? 
Arm'd with Heav'n's rittice ant his t, ple“ ye, 
Thr the firſt waves he winy'' his ventrous way, 
And on the advertie ſhore aroſe, 

(Ven thouland Aying doat!is in vain oppole,) 185 
Like the great ruler ul the day, 

With ſtrength and fwit-ncfs mountin from the Ce 
Like bim all day he toil'd, but Jong in night 

The god has cas'd iis wary'd light, 


45 


Ere vengeance left the flubborn furs, 190 
Or Villiam's labour> round repoſe. 
When his troops faulter'd ſtept not he between, 


RNeſtor'd the dubious night again, 


Mark'd out the coward that durſt fly. 
And led the f.inring brave to Victory? 5 
Still as ſhe ned him, did he not „'ertake 

Her doubt ful cou, and brought her bleeding back ? 
By his keen {word did not the boldeſtf fall? 
Was he net king, conumunter, foldier, all 
His danvers ſuch a5 wish becom dread 


200 
His ub c yet unbora ſhall weep to read; 
And were nut thoſe the only days that eber 
The pious prince refus d to hear 
His friends advices or his ſubic es pray'r? 
X. 
Where'er old Rhine his (ruir ful water turns, 205 


Or ae vaſſa', tributary uns, 


Li) 


ico. | O0NE3. 


To Belgia's ſav'd dominions and the tea, 

Whote righted waves rejoice in William's ſway, 

Is there a town Where children are not taught, 

Here Holland proſper'd for here Orange tought? 2t0 
Thro rapid waters and thro' flying fire 

Hercrufſh'd the Prince, here made u hole Franceretire, 
By diff rent nations be his valour bleſt, 

In di ' rent languages confeſt, 


And then let Shannon ſpeak the reſt: 215 


Let Shannon ſneak how, on her wond'rivg ſhore, 

When conqueit hov'ring on his arms did wait, 

And only atk'd tome lives to bribe her o'er, 

Ihe godlike man, the more than conqueror, 

With high contempt ſent back the ſpecious bait, 220 

And ſcorning glory at a price too great, 

With ſo much pow'r ſuch picty did join, 

As made a perfect virtue foar | 

A pitch unknown to man beſore, 

And liſted Shannon s waves Oer thoſe of Boyne. 225 
Xl. 

Nor do his tubjcRs only fliare 

The profp'ruus ſtuits of bis iudulgent reign; 

His evemics approve the pious war 

Which, with their weapon, takes away their chain: 

More than his ſword his goodneſs ſtrikes his foes; 230 

'iley bicſs his arms, and ſigh they muſt oppoſe ; 

Tettice and freedom on his conqueſis wait, 

nd "tis for man's delight that he is great: 


ODE2, 101 


= — 


Sacceeding times ſhall with long joy contend 
K he were more a victor or friend: 235 
do much his courage and his mercy ſlrive, | 
lle wound> to cure, and conquers to iorgive. 
XII. 
Ye Heroes! whe have fouglit your country's cauſe, 
Redreſs'd her murics, or torm'd hor lays, = 
| To my advent'rom long juil witnels eur, 2.39 


( 
|, 
d | 
| 
vi 
1 
| 


Aillit the prous Nivie, ava hour her fwear, 

That 'ris no port's thought, u thytt vi youth, 

But {C14 fivry and ſevercit truth, 

That Wiuam treaſures up @ greater name | 
Than ny country. any aye, can boail ; 245 
| And all that ancient flock ut fame 

He did from his torc{athers take 
| He has improv'd, and gives with int'reſt back, 

And in his conttellation docs unite 

Their ſcatrer'd rays of fainter light: 255 
| Above or Envy's laſh or Cortune's wheel 
That ſettled glory ſhall for ever dwell, 


Above the rolling orbs and common fk y, 


| Where nothing comes that c'er thall dis. 254 
XIII. 
Where rovesthe Mufc ? where, thoughtleſs torctuin, 
I; ber ftrort-lived veſſel borne | 


By potent winde, toy lubjedt to be toſt, 
And in the ſea of William's praiſes loft ? 
| | 111 


152 0 Es. 


Nor let her tempt that deep. nor make the ſhore 
Where our abandon'd youth ſſie {ces 260 
_ Shipwreck'd in luxury and loſt in cate; 

Whom nor Britannia's danger can alarm 

Nor William's exemplary virtue warm: 

Fell 'em, howe er, the King can yet forgive 

I heir guilty oth, their homage yet receive, 265 
And let their wounded honour live: | 

Lut ſure and ſudden be their juſt re mori: 

dv iſt be their virtue's riſe, and ſtroug its courſe; 
For tho for certain years and defiin'd times 

NMrrit has lain confus'd with crimes, 170 
'The' Jove ſcem'd negligent of human cares. 

Nor ſcourg'd our ſollies nor return'd our pray'rs, 
is juſtice now demands the equal tcales, 

dition is ſupprets'd, and truth prevails; 

Late its great end by flow degrees attains, 

And Europe is redcem'd, and Willani rcigns. 276 


ODE. 


PROMESSE DE L'AMOUR, 


J. 
It: en, | Amour touche du ſou 
Que renduit ma lire qu'il ainic. 
Me promit pour une chanſon, 


Deux baiſers Ge ſa mare meſmæ. 4 


Non 
Tue 


Au 
Puu 


Il 
NM: 
NI. 
2 


es. 


WH. 

Non, luy di--je, tu ſcars mes virus, 
Tu connois ue penchane m'entraiue, 
Au lieu d'un [er offre deux, 
Pour un {cul builer de Climenc. 

W. 
Il me promit ce doux retour, 
Ma lire en cut plus de tererefle ; 
A] os vets, Chmene, de amour 
Aitereg- vous la promeſic ? 


CUPID'S PROMISE. 


PARAPUIRASED. 


I. 

Sort C upid, wanton, am 'rous, boy, 
Tic other day, mov'd with my lyrc, 
In flatt'ring accents ſpoke his joy, 
And utter'd thus his fond delire. 
= | Il. 
Oh raiſe thy voice, one ſony I alk, 
Touch then th' harmonious ſtring; 
To Yhyriis ealy is the talk, 
Who can ſo ſweetly play and ſing. 

III. 
Two kiſſes from my mother dear, 
Thy: ie, thy due reward ſhall be; 


to op Es. 


None, none, like Beauty's qucen is fair; 
Paris has vouch' d this truth for mc. 
| IV. 
I ftrait reply d. Thou kad It. alone, 
That brighteſt Cloe rules my brraſt, 
I'll ſing thee two inſtead of one 
If thou lt be kind and make me bleſt. 
V. 
One kiſs from Cloe's lips, no more 
I crave. He promis d me ſuccefs: 
L play'd with all my {kill and pow'r, 
Aly glowing paſſion to expreſs. 
Vi 
But, oh | my Cloe, beautcous maid, 
Wilt thou the wiſh'd reward beſtow ? 


Wilt thou make good what Love has ſaid, 


And by thy grant his power ſhow ? 
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SONGS AND BALLADS. 


THE THIEF AND CORDELIER. 


A BALLAD, 


To the tune of 
KING JOHN AND TUE ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. 


VV uo has c'er been at Paris muſt needs know the 
The fatal retreat of ch' unfortunate brave, Greve, 
Where honour and juitice moit oddly contribute 
To eaſe heroes pains by a halter and gibbet, 4 
Derry down, devon, hey dri down. 
There death breaksthe ſhackles whichforce had put on, 
And the hangmen completes what thaqudge but begun; 
There the Squire of the P:d and the Kuight of the Poſt 
Find their pains no more baulk'd and their hopes no 
Derry down, &ec. | more croſt, 
Great claims are there made, and great ſcerets are 
known, = 
And the king, and the law, and the thief, has hisown ; 
Put my hearers cry out, What a deuce dott thou ail ? 
Cut off thy refle tions, and give us thy tale, 12 
Derry down, &c. EIT 
"Twas there then, in civil reſpect to harſh laws, 


And for want of ialſe witneſs to back a bad cauſe, 


A Norman, tho' late, was oblig'd to appear, 
And who to alliſt but a grave Cordelier? 16 
Derry Jun, &e. | 
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106 SONGS AND BALLACS. 


The Squire, whoſe good grace was to open the ſcene, 
Seem' d not in great haſte that the ſhow ſhou'd begin, 
Now fitted the halter, now travers'd the cart, 


And ofren took leave, but was loath to depart, 20 | 


Derry dozen, &. 

What frightensyouthus, my good Son? ſaysthe prieſt; 

Youu murder'd, arc forry, aud have been confeſt. 

O Father! my forrow will frarce fave my bacon, 

For t was not that | murder'd but that | was taken, 
Derry den, & c | 

Pough! pr'ythee ne“ er trouble thy head with ſuch 

fancies; 

Raly on the aid you ſhall have from Saint Francis; 

If the money you promis d be brought to the cheſt, 

You have only to die; let the Church do the reſt, 28 
Derry dozen. &Cc. | 

And what will folks ſav if they ſee you afraid ? 

Ic reflects upon me as | knew not my trade: 

Courage, Friend, to-day is your period of ſorrow, 

And things will yo better believe me to-morrow, 32 
Derry dowwn, &c. | 

To-merrow, our hero reply'd, in a fright, ſnight. 


He that's hang'd before noon ought to think of to- 


Tell your beads, quoth the prieſt, and be fairly truſo'd, 
For you ſurely to-night hall i in Paradiſe ſup. lup, 

Derry dun, &c. | 
Alas! quoth the Squire. howe'er ſumptuous the treat, 
Parbleu ! I ſhall have little ſtomach to cat; 


] tho! 
Wou 
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I ſhauld therefore eſteem it gr: at favour and grace 

Would you be fo kind as to go in my place, 40 
Derry irt u. AC, 

That would. quoth the Father, andthank you to boot, 

But our actions, you know, with our duty mult ſuit: 

The feaſt I propos'd to you I cannot taſte, 

For this night, by our Order, is mark'd for a ſalt, 44 
Derry aye, &Cc, 

Then turning about to the hangman, he ſaid, 

Diſpatch me, | pr'ythee, this troubleſome blade, 

For thy cord and my cord both equally tic, 

And we live by the old for which other men dic, 48 
Derry lieu, &c. | 


A SONG. 


[x vain you toll your parting lover 
You wiſh fair winds nay walt him over: 
Alus! what winds can happy prove 
That bear me far from what | love ? 
Alas what dangers on the main 5 
Can equa! thoſe that ſuſtain 
From flurhted vows and cold difdain? 
Be gentle, and in pity chute 


To will the wildeſt tempeſts looſe, 


That thrown again upon the conit 10 
Where firſt my {hipwreck'd heart was loſt, 

| may once more repeat my pain, 

One moce in dying notes complain | 
Of ſighted vows and cold diſdain, 14 
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108 SONGS AND BALLADS. 


SUR LA PRISE DE NAMUR, 
PAR LES ARMES DU ROl, 
Lanxe 1692. 

P.\R MONSIEUR BOILEAU DESPREAUX, 


Quer.ie doe et ſainte yvreſſe 
Aujour d' hui me fait la loy ? 
Chaſtes nymphes du P'ermeſſe, 
N'eſt-ce pas vous que je voy? 
Accourez, troupe ſcavante : 
Des ſons que ma lyre enfante ; 
Ces arbres ſont rcjouis : 
Marquez en bien la cadence : 
Et vous, vents, faites ſilence : 
Je vais parler de Louis. 

| I. 
Dans ſes chanſens immortelles, 
Comme un aigle audacicux, 
Pindare ctendant ſes aiſles, 
Fuit loin des vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, © ma fidcle lyre, 
Si, dans Pardeur qui m' inſpire, 
Tu peux ſuivre mes tranſports ; 
Les cheſnes de monts de Thrace 
N'ont rien oũi, que n'efface 
La douceur de tes accords, 

1 


15 
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AN ENGLISH BALLAD. 


On inc taxing ot 


NAMUR BY IHE KING OF GREAT BRIVAIN, 160. 


—ͤ— ñ— — - —— — 


1 8 . ad il. 
Sour folks arc drunk, yet do not know it; 
So might not Bacchus give you law: 
Was it a muſe, O lolty Poet, 
Or virgin of Saint Cyr, you taw ? 
Why all this fury? what's ine matter, 


AR 


That oaks mutt come from Phrace to dance, 

Mult ſtupid ſtocks be taught to flatter ? 

And is there nv ſuch wood in France? 

Why muſt the winds all hald their tonguc ? 

If they a little breach thould raiſe, 13 
Would that have ipail'd the poct's fog, 

Or puff d away the menarch' praile? 


Pindar, that eagle, mounts the ſkics, 


Mhile Virtue leads the noble way 


Too like 2 vulture Builoau ies, | 15 
Where ſordid mort hews the prev. 

When onco the nocefs honor cealcs, 

From reaſon tar his iran{ports rove; 

And Boilcan tor eight hundred) pieces 

Makes Louis take tÞ wall Joe, 27) 
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110 $ONGS AND BALLADS, 


| III. 
Eft-ce Appolon et Neptune, 
Qui fur ces rocs fourcilleux 
Ont, compagnons de fortunc, 
Baſti ces murs orgueilleux ? 
De leur enceinte fameule 
a Sambre unie + la Meuſe, 
Meffend le ſatal abord; 
Et par cent bouches horribles 
I. airain fur ces monts terribles 
Vomit le fer, et la mort. 

Iv. 

Dix mille vaillans Aleides 
Les bordant de toutes parts, 
Fc clurs au loin homicides 
Font petiller leurs remparts: 
Et dans ſon ſein infidele 
Par tout la terre y reeele 
n feu preſt i s'clancer, 


Qui ſoudain percant fon goufre, 


Ouvre un ſepulchre de ſoufre 
A quiconque oſe avancer. 

V. 
Namur. devant tes murailles 
Jadis la Grece euſt vingt ans 
Sans fruit veu les funcrailles 
De ſes plus fiers combartans, 


25 


35 


45 
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Iti. 
Neptune and Sol came fro: bove, 
Shap'd like Megrigny and Vauban; 
They arm'd thefe rocks, then ſhow'd old Jove 
Of Marl: wood the wondrous plan. 
Such walls theſe thro wile gods agreed 
By human force could ne er be ſhaken; 
But you and | in Hume read 
Of gods 25 well as men miſtaken. 
Sambre and Macſe their waves may join, 
But ne'er can William's force reſtrain: 
He ll paſs them both who paſs'd the Boyne; 
Remember this aud arm the Scinc. 
5 IV. 
Full fifteen thouſand luſty fellows 
With fire and (word the ſort maintain; 
Fach was a Hercules, you tell us, 
Yet out they march'd like common men; 
Cannons above and mines below 
Did death and tombs for ſoes contrive, 
Yet matters have been order'd ſo 
That moft of us are ſtill alive. 
. 
If Namur be compar'd to Troy 
Then britain's boys excell'd the Greeks; 
Their ſic ge did ten long years employ; 


Vs vc donc our bus nels in ten weeks. 
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Quelle cffrovable puiſſance 47 
Aujourd'hu; pourtant $'avance, : 
Preſ e foudroyer tes monts? 
Qu«] bruit, quel feu Venvironne ? 
Cel: Jupiter en perionne ; 

Ou cite vaingqueur de Mons, 


* — 
C2 


VI. 


Nen dau: 
*Fout brill 
Daus Bruxelice Naftau bleme 

Com mence à trembler pour tor, 
Fr, vai il voit le Batäve, 


e point * © cl. luvemetins 
Y 


cc luv; tout ef} Rov. 


* 
— 


Deſorm ais docile efclave, 


a1. ge lous les ctendars ; 
En vain au Lion Belgique 
I] voit I 4igle Germaniquc, 
Uni ſous les Leopards, 65 


VII. 


Plein de la frayeur nouvelle, 

Donut ſes {ens ſont agités, 

A fon iccour31] appelle 

L.c+ peuples les plus vantes. 

Cornx-!1 viennent du rivage, 65 
Ou venorgutillu le lage 


- 
- 


65 
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What godhead does fo faſt advance 
With dreadful pow'r thoſe hills to gain? 
'Tis little Will, the ſcourge of France, 
No godhead, but the ſirſt of men. 


His mortal arm exerts the pow'r 


To keep ev'n Mons” victor under; 
And that ſame Jupiter no more 


VI 
Our King thus trembles at Namur, 
Whilſt Villeroy, who ne'er afraid is, 
To Bruxelles marches on ſecure 
To bomb the Monks and ſcare the Ladies. 
After this glorious expedition, 
One battle makes the Marſhal great; 
He muſt perform the King's commiſhon; 
Who knows but Orange may retreat? 
Kings are allow'd to feign the gout, 


Shall fright the world with i oy thunder, 


Or be prevail'd with not to fight; 


And mighty Louis Hlop'd no doubt 

That William would preſerve that righr. 
VII. 

From Seine and Loire, to Rhone and Þo, 

See ev'ry mother's ſon appear: 

In ſuch a caſe ner bizme a foc 

If he betrays fon little fear. 

He comes, the mighty Vill'roy comes, 


Ping; a ſmall river in bis way; 
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De Tor, qui roule en ſes eaux 
Ceux-ct des champs, ou la neige 
Des ntarais de la Norv ge 
Neuf mois couvre les roſcaux. | 8 


VIII. 


Mais qui ſait enfler la Samhre * 
Sous Jes Jumeaus eftrayc's 

Des froids torrens de Decembre 
Les champs par tout ſont noye:. 
Ceres Ss enfuir, cplorce Ss. 
De voir en proye a Borce 
des pucrets d' epics charges, 
Et ſous les urnes ſangeuſes 
Des H yades oragueſes 
Fous ſes tc ſors ſubmerges. 


Ix. 


Deployez toutes vos rages, 
Princes vents, penples. frimats, 
Namaſſez tous vos nuages ; 
Raſſurblcz tous vos ſoldats. 
Malte vous Namur en poudre 
S'en va tomber ſous la foudre 

Qui domta Lille, Courtray, 
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„% waves lus colours, beats his drums, 
And thinks it prudent there to ſtay. 
The Gallick troops breathe blood and war; 
The Marſhal cares not to march faſter; 
Poor Vill'roy moves fo Hou ly here 
We fancy d all it was his maſter. 
VIII. 

Will no kind flood, no friendly rain, 
Piſguiſc the Marthal's plain diigrace; 
No torrents fwell the low Mchayne * 
The world will fay he durſt not pals, 
hy will no Hyades appear, | 
Dear Poct, on the banks of Sambre : 
Juſt as they did that mighty year 
When you turn'd June into December. 
The water-nymphs are, too, unkind 
To Vill'roy; are the land-nymphs lo ? 
And fly they all, at once combin'd 
To ſhame a gen ral and a beau? 
IX. 
Truth. juſtice, ſenſe, religion, fame, 
May join to finiſh William's ſtory; 
Nations fect free may bleſo his nan. e, 
And France in fecret own his glory; 
But Vpreſs. Mattricht, and Cambray, 
Beſancon. Ghent, Saint Omers, Lille, 
Courtray and Dole — Ve criticks, fav, 
How poor to this was Pindar's ftvl- 
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Gand la ſuperbe Eſpagnole, 


Saint Omer, Bezancon, Dole, 


Ypres, Mattricht, et Cambray. 
X. 


Ms prifages s accompliſſent, 
Il commence a chanceler : 
Sous les coups qui retentiſſent 
Ses murs s' en vont $'ccrouler. 
Mars en feu qui les domine, 


Souffle a grand bruit leur ruine; 


Et les bom hes dans les airs 
Allant chercher le tonnere, 
Semblant tombant ſur la terre, 
Vouloir s ouvrir les enfers. 


XI. 


Accourez, Naſſau, Baviere, 
De ces mirs l un iq clpoir; 
A couv.rt dl 
Venez: vou 

Conſider. 


Voyez urn 
Ces this 
Et duns les 
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Witk ches and alfos tack thy ſtrain, } 
Orcat Bard! and ting the deachleſs prince 7 
| | Who loit Namur the fame campaign | $i 
He bouy ht Dumuyd and plunder'd Deyncſe. 108 _ 
X. g 
In helä ter ponnd my dream is out; 
1d tell it you but for the rattle 1 
OS thotc conſounded drums; no doubt | q 
von bloody rogue intend a battle. 1 
Dear mic! a hundretthobland French 10 5 
With terraur filth noght ring held, 
White William carries on the trench 
TiH both the town and caſtiv vicld. 
Vill roy to Bonfllers thoutd advance, 
Says Mars, thro" cannons mouths in fire; 110 
1/:f, one Mareſchal of France | f 
Tell th' other he can come no nigher. | : 
| 1 | 4 iv 
Regain the lines the ſhorteſt way, 1 
Vill'roy, or to Verſatlles take poſt, 14 
For having fern it, thou cant tay 115 
The ſteps by which Namur was loft... | 
The ſmoke and flame may vex thy fight ; 1 
Look not once back; but as thou goett jf t 
Quicken the ſquadrons» 19 their flight, —_— 171 
And bid the devil take the flowelt. 12 ot 4 
Think not what e oy 1 broauce 1 
| From 1.onis to conceal thy Car: 
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Louis à tout donnant l'ame, 
Marcher, courir avecque eux. 
XII. 


| Contemplez dans la tempeſte, 


Qui fort de ces boulevars, 
La plume qui ſur ſa teſte 
Attire tous les regards. 
A cet aſtre redoubtable 
'F oujours un fort favorable 
S'attche dans les combats: 
Ft toujours avec la gloire 
Mars amenant la victoire 
Vole, et le ſuit a grands pas. 

| XIII. 


Grands deffenſcurs de l' Eſpagne, 


Montrez-vous: il en eſt temps: 
Courage; vers la Mahagne 
Voila vos drapeaux flottans. 
Jamais ſes ondes craintives 
N' ont veù ſur leurs foibles rives 
Tant de guerriers s amaſſer. 
Coures donc: Qui vous retarde ? 
Tout l' univers vous regarde. 
N'oſez- vous la traverfer ? 
e 
J. oin de fermer le paſſage 
A vos nombreux bataillons, 
Luxembourg a du rivage 


Reculc ſes pavillons. 
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He'll own the ſtrength of thy excuſe, 
Tell him that William was but there. 
Wa * 

Now let us look for Louis' feather 
That us'd to ſhine fo like a ſtar; 
The Gen'rals could not get together | 
| Wanting that influence, great in war; 
O Poet! thou hadſt been diſereeter, 
Hanging the Monarch's hat ſo high, 
H thou hadſt dubb'd thy ſtar a meteor 
That did but blaze, and rove, and dic. 

8 XU. - 
To animate the doubtful fight 
Namur in vain expects that ray; 
ln vain France hopes the ſickly light 
Should ſhine near William's fuller day. 
It knows Verſailles, its proper ſtation, | 
Nor cares for any foreign ſphere : 
Where you ſee Boileau's conſtellation 
Be ture no danger c2n be near. 

| XIV. 

The French had gather'd all their force, 
And William met them in their way, 
Vet off they bruſh'd, both foot and horte ; 
What has friend Boileau left to ſay ? 
When his high Muſe is beut upon 't, 
To ſing her King, that great commander, 
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Quoy? leur ſeul alpe& vous glace? 
Ou n ces chets picins d'audace, 
Jadis ſi prompts a marcher, 
Qui devoient de la Vamilc, 
Et de Ia Drave to umiſc, 
julqu' + Parts nous chercher? 
XV. 

Cependant Veffroy redouble 
Sur les remparts de Namur 
Son gouverncur qui ſe trouble 
S'enluit ſous lon dernier mur. 
Deja jutque> a les ports 
Je voy monter nos cohortes, 
L.a {lime et le fer en main: 
Er tur les monceaux de piques, 
De corps morts, de rocs, de briques, 
S'ouvrit un large chemin 

| XVI. 
C'en eſt fait. Ie viens d' eutendre 
Sur ces rochers cperdus 
Battre un ſignal pour ic rendræ 
Le feu ceſſe. Ils font rendus. 
Depoüillcez votre arrogance, 
Fiers ennem:> de la France, 
Et d-formais ;racicux, 
Allez a Liege, Eruxclles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelles 


- Pe Namur pris © vous yeux, 
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ot on the ſhores of Hellcfpont, 

or in the vallies near Scamander, 

| Would it not ſpoil his nobie tatk 

If >. v fooliſh Phrygian there is 

Imp*ctinent en h to aik 

How far Namur may be trom Paris? 
XV. 

| Two ſtanzas more before we end, 

Of death, pikes, rocks, arms, bricks, and firc; 

| Leave em behind you honeſt Friend, 

And with your countrymen retire. 

Tour ode i- ſpoilt; Namur is freed : 

For Dixmuyd ſomething yet is due; 

So good Count Guifcard may proceed; 

But, boulflers, Sir, one word with you 

| XVI. 
Tie done. In ſight of theſe commanders 
Who neither ſiglit nor raiſe the ſiege, 


The foes of France march ſafe thro' Flanders, 


Divide to Bruxelles or to Liege 

dend, Fame, this news to Trianon, 
That Eoufflers may new honours gain; 
He the ſame play by land has ſhown 

As Tourville did upon the main. 

Yet is the Marſhal made a peer: 

0, William! may thy arms advance, 

| That he may loſe Dinant next year, 

And lo be Conſtable of France. 
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THE GARLAND. Diſſe 
| | | My 
: J. | This 
| The pride of ev'ry grove | chole, | That 
The violet ſweet and lily fair. | 
The dappled pink and bluſlung roſe, | ce { 
To deck my charming Cloe's hair. 4 Poin 
| ww . 
At morn the nymph vouchlat'd to place Ser y 
Upon her brow the various wreath; 
Ihe flow'rs leſs blooming than her face, | | Ahn 
i he ternt leſs froprant than her breath. 8 | Aud 
| | vn, At m 
| The flow'rs ſhe wore along the day, | Boch 
| And ev'ry nymph and ſhepherd ſaid, | 
U That in her hair they look'd niore gay At de 
| Than glowing in their native bed. 12 | The: 
| IV. 88 | | | | At m 
Undreſt at ev'ning, when the found I ſaw 
Their odours loſt, their colours paſt, | 
She chang'd her look, and on the ground Buch 
Her garland and her eyes ſhe caſt. 16 | Such 
V. | 60, | 
| hat eye dropt ſenſe diſtinct and clear | The) 
1 As any Muſe's tongue could ſpeak, | 
Wen from its lit a pe uly tear 
Rav trickling down her beauteous cheek, 20 
| 
| 
| 


SONGS AND BALLADS, 
VI. 
Diſſembling what I knew too well, 
| My love, my life, faid l, explain | 
This change of humour, pr'ythee tell. 
| That falling tear hat does it mean? 
| Vil. 
She figh'd, ſhe ſaiil'd; and to the flow'rs 
Pointing, the jolly mor Bilt fund. 
be, riend, in forme lew flecting hours, 
dcr vonder what 2 change is made, 
VIII. 
Ah me the blooming pride of May - 
Aud that of henuty arc but cue; 
At morn both flouriſh bright and gay, 
Both fade at cv'ning, pak . and gone. 
| EX; 
At dawn poor Stella danc'd and ſung, 
The am'rous youth around ker bow'd ; 
At nicht her fatal knell was rung; 
I ſaw and kiſs'd her in her ſhrowd. 
X. 
Such as ſhe is who dy'd to-day, 
Such |, alas way be to-morrow ; 
Go, Damon h:& thy Mule diſplay 
The juitice ot thy Cloe's ſorrow. 
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THE VICEROY. 


A BALLAD. 


To the tune of 


LADY ISABELLA'S 1 KAGEDY?! 


or, 


THE STEPMOTHER'S CRUELTY, 


Or Nero *, tyrant, petty king, 


Who heretofore did reign 
In fam'd Hibernia, | will ſing, 
And in a ditty plain. 
II. 

He hated was by rich and poot 
For reaſons you ſhall hear; 
So ill he cxercis'd his pow r 
That he himſelf did fear. 

| III. 
Full proud and arrogant was he, 
And covetous withal; 
The guilty he would ſtill ſet free, 
But guiltleſo men enthral. 
| | IV. 
He with a haughty impious nod 
Would curſe and dogmutize, 


12 


This ſatire was juſtly levelied at Lorc Cuningiby, for his 
mal-adminittrativn when he was one uf the Lords Jullices c 
ireland, 
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Not fearing either man or God, 

Gold he did idolize. = 16 
. + 

| A patriot * of high degree, 

Who could no longer bear 

This upſtart Viceroy's tyranny, 

Again hin- did dcclarc. | 20 
VI. 

And. arm'd with truth, impeacli d the Don 

Of his enorn us crimes, | 

Which Hunted ro you anc 

In low but faithful themes. 24 
VII. 

The articles * recorded fund 

Agalnſt this peericl> peer; 

Scarch but the arciuves of the land 

| You'll Hud them Written there. 28 
VIII. 

Attend and juſtly I'll recite 

His treaſous to you all, 

| The heads ſet in their native light, 

(And ſigh poor Gaphauy's fall.) 

IX. 

That trait rouily he did abuſe 

| The power in him repos'd, 


* > 
* 


| * 'The carl o Bellamont impeached Coninomby liel. tren 
| dun in che En lith pariament, 
F, 15 die bent lä Warlar. 26 3* 
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And wickedly the ſame did uſe, 
On all mankind impos'd. 
That he, contrary to all law, 
An oath did frame and make, 
Compelling the militia 
Th' illegal oath to take. 
XI. 

Free- quarters for the army too 
He did exact and force; 
On Proteſtants his love to ſhow, 
Than Papiſt us'd them worſe, 

| XII. 
On all proviſions deſtin'd for 
The camp at Limerick, 


_ He laid a tax full hard and fore, 


Tho' many men were ſick. 

XIII. 
The ſutlers, tao, he did ordain 
For licences ſhould pay, 


Which they refus'd with juſt diſdain, 


And ſled the camp away. 
| XIV. 


By which proviſions were fo fcant 


i hat hundreds there did die; 


*the ſoldiers food and drink did want, 


Wor famunc cou'd they fly. 
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le ſo much lov'd his private gain 
He could not hear or lee; 


| They might or die or might l 


Without relief ie. 

XVI. 
That above and againſt all right, 
By word of mouth did he, 
In council fitting, helliſh ſpite, 
The farmer's fate decree; 
| XVI. 
That he, © / Ciel, without trial, 
Strait way ſhould hanged be, 
Tho' then the courts were open all, 
| Vet Nero judge would be. 

XVIII. 

No ſooner ſaid but it was done, 
The Bourreau did his worſt; 
Gaphny, alas! is dead and gone, 
And left his judge accurſt. 

XIX. 
in this conciſe deſpotick way 
Unhappy Gaphny ſcll, 
Which did all honeſt men affray, 
As truly it might well. 

XX. 
Tull two good hundred pounds a-year, 
This poor man's real eſtate, 
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He ſettled on his fav'rite dear, 
And Culliford can lay 't. 
3 XII. 
Beſides, he gave five hundred pound 
To Fielding his own ſcribe, 
Who was his bail ; one friend he found; 
He ow'd him to the bribe. 
n. 
But for this horrid murder vile 
None did him pruſccuto; 
His old friend help' him o'er the Rile: 
With Satan who diſpute ? 
XXIII. 
With France, fair England's mortal ſoc, 
A trade he carry'd on; 
Had any other done 't, | trow, 
To tripos he had gone. 
| XXIV. 
That he did likewiſe trait rouſly, 
To bring his ends to bear, 
Enrich himſelf moſt knaviſnly; 
O thief without compare 
XXV. 
Vaſt quantities of ſtores did he 
Embezzle and purloin; | 
Of iÞ+ king's ſtores he kept a key. 


Converting them to coin, 


100 
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XXVI. 
| The ſorſcited eſtates allo, 
Both real and perſonal, | f k | 
Did with the ſtores together go; | ' 
Fierce Cerb'rus ſwallow'd all. . . eg 1 
|  XxVIl. 
Mean while the ſoldiers figh'd and ſobb'd, 
For not one lous had they; 
His Excellence had each man fobb'd, | 
For he had ſunk their pay. | xc8 
1 85 XXVII.. 
Nero, without the leaſt diſguiſe, 
The Papiſts at all times 
Still favour d, and their robberies 
Look d on as trivial crimes. | TIS | 
| XXIX. p i 
| The Proteſtants, whom they did rob nl 
| During his government, * 1 
Were forc'd with patience, like good Job, | lt 
To reſt themſelves content. x16 = 
XXX. 5 i | 
For he did baſcly them refuſe "Nj 
All legal remedy; "4 
The Romans ſtill he well did uſe, | 
till ſcreen'd their roguery. I 24 9 
MM 4 
Succinctly thus to you l' ve told  . _ 
How this Viceroy did reign, YN 
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And other truths | ſhall unfold; 
For rruth is always plain. 


XXXII. 


The beſt of queens he hath revil'd 
Before and ſince her death, 

He, cruel and urgratctul, tnil'd 
When ſhe reſigu'd her breath. 


XA NIL. 


Forgetful of the favour- kind 
She had on him beſtyw ld, 
Like Lucifer, his ranc'rous mind, 
He lov'd nor her nor God. 


XXXIV. 


But liſten, Nero, lend thy cars, 

As fill thou haſt them on; 

Hear what Britannia ſays, with tears, 
Of Anna dead and gone. 


XXXV. 


h! ſacred be her memory, 
« For ever dear her name; 

© There never was or cre can be 
A brighter juller dame. 


XXXVI. 


gRleſt be my ſons, and eke all thoſe 
Who on her praiſes dwell; 

* She conquer'sd Britain's ficrceft foes, 
* She did all queens excel. 
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V&EVIl. 
„All princes, kings, and potentates, 
« Ambafladors did fend; 
© All nations. provinces. and ftatcs, 
« Sought Anna tor their triend. 
XXXVII. 
« In Anna they did all conſide, 
« For +nna they could truſt ; 
Her royal faith they all had try'd, 
« For Anna ſtill was juſt. 
| XXXIX. 
© Truth, mercy, juſtice, did ſurround 
« Her awful judgment-ſeat; 
n her the Graces all were found, 
* in Auna all complete. 
| > © Ft 
0 She held the ſword and balance ripht, 
* And ſought her people's good; 
* In clemency ſhe did delight, 
* Her reign not itain'd with blood. 
XII. 
* Her gracious goo''nets, picty, 
ein ali her deeds did ſhine, 
* And bounteous was her charity, 
«All attributes divine. 
| XI. II. 
% Conſummate wiſdom, meekneſs, all 
* Adern'd the words ſhe puke, 
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*« When they from her fair lips did fall, 
And ſweet her lovely look. 

XLIII. | 
« Ten thouſand glorious deeds to crown, 
* She caus'd dire war to ceaſe; 
A greater empreſs ne'er was known, 
** She fix'd the world in peace. 

XI. IV. 
5 This laſt and godlike act achiev'd, 
* To heav'n ſhe wing d her flight; 
Fer loſs with tears all Europe griev'd, 
** Their ſtrength and dear delight. 


« Leave we in bliſs this heav'nly ſaint, 
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XL. 


* Revere, ye Juſt, her urn; 


Her virtues high and excellent, 


Aſtrea gone we mourn. 


XI. VI. 
„ Commemorate, my Sons, the day 
Which gave great Anna birth; 
Keep it forever and for aye, 
And annual be your mirth.” 
| XI. VII. 
muſtrious George now fills the throne, 


Our wife benign good king; 


Who can his wondrous decds make known, 


Or his bright actione ſing ? 
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Thee, 
| Tora 
Welbt 
Well! 
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XI. VIII. 
Thee, ſav'rite Nero, he has derpn'd 
To raiſe to high deprec: ! 
[ Well thou thy honours batt ſultain'd, 
Well vouch'd thy ancellry. 192 
X1L.1X. 
But puſs — Ihe ſe honours on thee laid, 
Can they cer make thee white ? 
Don't Gaphny's blood which thou haſt ſhed 


| Thy guilty foul aficight ? 196 
| L. a 
Oh is there not, prim Mortal, tell, 
places of bliſs and wo? 2 
Ohl is there not a heav'n, a hell? 
But whither wilt thou go ? 2.0 
Ll. 


|; | Can nought change thy obdurate mind? 

| Wilt thou for ever rail? 

{ The prophet on thee well refin'd, 

And ſet thy wit to ſale. 204 
| III. 

How thou art loft to ſenſe and ſhame 

Three countries Witneſe be; 

Thy conduct all juſt men do blame, | 

| Libra nos Domine, | 203 

III. | 

4 Dame Juſtice waits thee, well ! ween, 

Her (word is brandifh'd high; 
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Nought can thee from her vengeance ſcreen, 

Nor cauſt thou from her fly. 21122 
I.IV. 

Favy her ire will fall on thee, 

the elit rivy techis ture > 

dame r or later, all agrre, 

de C225 off the impure. 216 
I. V. 

'{'6 ker 1 leave thee, gloomy Peer, 

Timm on thy crimes committud; 


Rent, ard be for once ſi1icere, 


aun er wilt be UVe-Witted., 220 


DOWN- HALL. 
To the trne of 


KING JOUN AND 1 4%k ABBOU OF CANTEKBURY, 
| Written in tanie scar 1713. 
[. 
$18G not old Jaſon who traveil'd thro' Greece 
Po kite the fair maids and poſſeſe the rich fleece, 
Nor ſing 1 /Eneas, who, led by his mother, 
Hot rid of one wife and went far for another, 4 


122241 


Derry dotun, down, oy di νν 
8 
Nor him Who thre” sid and Europe d' roam, 
Lv ites by name, who nc Dr car'd to go home, 
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But rather deſir'd to fer erties and men 7 


Than return to his farms and culvert with old Pen, 
De,, dutei, Kc. | 
Wwe. 
Hang Homer and Virgil; their meaning to fe: ft, 
Aman muft have pok'd into Latin and Creck; 
Thotc whe love their own tonne, we hive renten #1 
Have reathtiemtrantlated by Drvdenand Pope, hou, 
Derry dur, ec. 
V. | 
But | ſing of exploits that have lately been done 15 
Ey two britith heroes call'4 Metthew and =, 
And kow they rid friendiy from tin London tow: 
Lair Ilex to fee, and a peer they call Down, 16 
17 '1y du⁊t u, EC | 
V. | 
Now ere they went out. you may rizhtly ſuppoſe 
How much they difcours'd both in prudence and profe : 
for he fore this great journey was throughly concerte! , 


+4 % 


Full uvtten they met an as often they parted, 2.) 


a» 


HD: ry den, GC | 
VI. | 
And thus Viatthew ſaid, Look you here my trier; ! 
rrly have travel d years thirty and one, [(Jetin, 


+ Matthew Prior, Tit, and fon Morley of llt! 


1 
flex, Eg brett a butcher, (but was accounted ove 0 17 
gat land joboers in on aw and in honour en lis prez. 
em Amur yl ed | n the pulwick market, aud toys 


_ @yToat tur it, He dicd 1. 
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And the' 1 fill carry'd my Sovereigu's warrants, 


1 only have gone vpon other folks errands, 24 
D-rry down, KC. 
| VIE. 
And now in this journey ol life I would have 
A place where to bait twixt the court and the grave, 
V here joy ful to live, not unwiiling to die 


Gadzooks. I have juſt ſuch a place in my eye, 28 


Derry down, &c. 
VIII. 
J 'here are gardens ſo ſtately, and arbours ſo thick, 
A portal of ſtone, and a tabrick ol brick | 
Ihe matter next week ſhall be all in your pow'r; 31 


But the money, Gadaooks, muſt be — in an hour, 


Derry down, &c. 
IX. | 
For things in this world muſt by law be made certain; 
We both muſt repair unto Oliver Martin, 
For he is a lawyer of worthy r:nown : 
I'll bring you to ſee he muſt fix you at Down, 36 
Derry down &. 
7 X. 
Quoth Matthew, | know that ſrom Perwick to Dover 
You ' ve fold all our premiſſes over and over; 
Aud now if your buyers and ſellers agree 
You may throw all our acres into the South-ſca, 40 
D. ry dowen, & c. | 


20NG5 ANI AA e. K 
| . 

4 ut a word to the purpaſe; to-morrow, dear fricnd, 

We'll te what to-night you fo highly comme, 

Avdif witha garden aud houte 1 am bleſt, 


It the devil aud Commilly do with the rc it, 4 i 
k. 1 10 dien, & 

| XII. 
8 | Thin anfwcr'd Squirt Morley, pray, get a cal! 


That in lunmer may burn and i winter mav 1 
ae ditt and duft; and 't i always my plc aur: 


To take with me much of the foil that | meature, 4? 
15 „%, . 

1 Tul. 

J But mad thought better, for Matthew thov +! 
And hired a chart to trintand fo tight, n 
That extremes both of winter and immer might 11 

ns ler one window was canvas, the other was glaſs, cz 

| Derry darn, SC. 
XIV. 
36 Draw up. quath friend Matthew; pull dcn, guat! 


W ſhall be both hotter an colder ann. friend ahn; 
Thus talking and ſcohhpg thicy tor ward did pes 


' 
er Aud Rainho pac'd by under NewWBian the Swede, <6 
[; ——9 a7 UN, CCC 
| XY; 
40 | Into an od inn did this equi; age roll, 


| At i rowHh they eu Hut don. the ſizn of the Bull, 


*1 on eoninzt by, with whom tc ha! diftcres!, 
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Near a nymph with an urn, that divides the highway, 
And into a puddle throws mother of tea, bo 
Derry down, &c. 
XVI. 

Come here, my ſweet laulady, pray, how d' ye Jo? 
Where is Cicily fo cleanly, and Prudence, and Sue? 
And where is the widow that dwelt here below ? 
Aud the lioſller that ſung about eight years ago: ? 64 

Derry Joren, &c. 
| XVI. 
Aud where is your ſiſter, ſo mild and fo dear? 
Whoſe voice to her maids like a trumpet was clear. 
By my troth, ſhe replies, you grow younger | think; 


And pray, Sir, what winedoesthe gentlemandrink? 68 


Derry doxcn, &c. 
XVIII. 


Why now let me dic, Sir, or live upon truſt, 


ff | know to which queſtion to anſwer you ſirſt: 

Why things fince [ſaw you moſt ſtrangely have vary d; 

"Che hoſtler is hang” ind the widow i is marry'd, 72 
Derry down, &c. 

XIX. 

And Prue Icit a child for the pariſh to nurſe, 

And Cicily went off with a gentleman's purſe; 

And as to my fiiter, fo mild and fo dcar, 

he has lain in the church-yard full many a year, 76 

Derry daun, &c. 


| 
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XX. 
well, peace to her aſhes; what ſigniſies grief? 
She roaſled red veal, and ſhe powder d lean beef; 
pull nicely ſhe knew to cook up a fine diſh, 
For tough was her pallets and tender her fith, 8 
Derry Jown, &c. 
XXI. 
For that matter, Sir, be ye ſquire, knight, or lord, 
I'll give you whate'er a good inn can afford: 
I ſhould look on n.yſclf as unhappily ſped | 
Did 1 yield to a ſiſter or living or dead, e 
Derry down, &c. | 
| XXII. 


Of mutton a delicate neck and a breaſt, 


Shall ſwim in the water in which they were dreſt ; 
And becauſe you great folks are with rarities wa 
Addle-eggs ſhall be next courſe, to * 
E Derry down, &c. 
XXIII. 

Then ſupper was ſerv d, and the ſkeetsthey were Jaid, | 
And Morley molt lovingly whiſper'd the maid. 90 
The maid! was ſhe handfome ? why, truly fo ſo : 
But what Morley whiſper d we never ſhall know, 

Derry deren, &c. 
IAI. 

Then up roſe theſe herocs as briſk as the ſun, | 

And their horics, like hia, were prepared to run: 94 


8 1 


| 
x 
| 
{ 
n 
' 
1 


140 $0NG3 AND BATLAY?, 


Now when in the 1 ene NIutt aß.“ for tlie ſcore, 
John kindly had paid it the evimng before, 
Derry duren, &c. 
XXV. 
Their breakfaſt ſo warm, to be ſure they did cat, 


A cuſtom in travoilers miglity dricrecy; 93 
And thus with great friendſhf, und ler they went on 


10 lind out the place vou fhalk rar of ancn, 
Cutecd Down, Down, hoy . dien. 
XXI. 
But what did they talk of from morning till 1,990 ? 
Why, of {pots in thu lun, and the nian in the moon ; 
Of the Cars gentle temper, the Vols in the City, 
The wite menof Greece, and the >ooret Committee, 
Di ry down, c | 
XXVII. 
So to Harlow they came ; and hey, where are youall? 
Show us into the partour, and mind when | call * 126 


_ V'l.y, your mais have no motion, your men have no 


Well, maſter, | hear you have bury'd your wile, life; 
Derry dusbn, &c 
XXVII. | 
Come this very inſtant, take care to provide 


Ja ſupar, ati ton, and 2 horic and a guide. 110 
Are the [larriſons here, both the 14 4nd ty young f 


And where ſtands ſair Down, the delight of my ſong, 


HI. it * na, XC, 
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1 XXIX. 
0 S' quire, to the grief of my heart | may ſay 
| have bury'd two wives fince you travell'd this way; 
And the Harriſons both may be preſently here; 115 
And Down ſtando, | think, where it ſtood the lait FR. 
13 Der ry duzen, KC. 
XXX. 5 
Then joan brought the teapot, and Caleb the toaſt, 
And the wine was froth'd out by the hand uf mine 
Zut we clear'd our extempore hanquet ſo fat, hoſt; 
That the Harrifons both were torgut in the baile, 120 
Der ry dot ww, &c. 
XXXI. 
Now hey for Down-Hall; tor the guide he was got; 
The chariot was mounted, the horſes did trot; 
The guide he did bring us a dozen miles round; 
But, oh! all in vain. for no Down could be found, 
Derry duwon, &c. 
XXXII. 
| Othou Popih guide, thou haſt led us aſtray. 125 
Says he, How the dev'l ſhould | know the way? 
Incver yet travell'd this road in my life; 
But Down lics on the left | was told by my wife, 
Der ry du tou, &c. 
XXXIII. =_ 
Thy wife, anſwer'd Matthew, when ſhe went abroad, | * 
Ne'er told thee of halt the by-ways ſhe had trod; 130 ; 
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Perk aps ſhe met triends, and brought pence to thy 
But thou ſhalt ey oy without ever a ſous, [houle, 
Der y dyIrn &c. 
XXXIV. 
What beliebig N lurley. and how can vou mean it: 


We have lolt our eſtate here before we have fern. it: 


Have patience, ſoft Noricy, ina er, reply'd; 
To hind out our way let vs os oft dur guide, 136 
Derry dren, &c | 
XXXV. 
O hcre | ſpy Down; caſt your eye to the well, 
Where a windmill fo ff; ty ſtam ds plainly confeſt. 
On the welt! reply'd Matthew, no windmill | find; 
As well thou may'it tell mie | fee the welt wind, 140 
D rry own, &C. RE: 
XXXVI. 
Now pardon me, Mericy, the windmill | ſpy, 
But, taichful Achatcs. no houſe is there nigh (blind; 
Loc). apain, favs mild Morley, 
Ihe mill ſtands before and the houtc lies behind, 144 
Derrv down, KC. 
XXXVI. 
O now a low ruin'd white med | ditcern, 
Entihd and ungizz'd, I believe 't is a barn, 
A tan! why you rave; 'tisa houſe for a 'Iquire, 


A juit ce of peace, or a knight of dur ſhire, 146 
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XXXVill. | 
A houſe ſhould be built or with brick or with ſtone. 
Why. 'tis plaiſter and lath, and think that '« all one; 


And luch as it is it has tod with great fame, 


Ben called a fall. and has given its name 152 
To IMren., Doren. hoy dorry Jon 
XXXIX. 
O Morlev, O Morlcy, it that be a Hall, 


The fame with the building will ſuddenly fill 


With your friend Jemumy Girbbsabout buikiingeugree, 


My bus'nefs i land, and it mattersnot ine, 156 


| berry dtn, &c. 
| XI.. 


Iviſli you could tell what a deuce your head ails; 


he'd you Down-Hall, did you look tor Verfailles? 


| Then take houte and farm as John Ballet will let ye, 


For better for worſe, as | took my dame Betty, 100 
Derry down, &C | 
XII. | 
And now, Sir, a word to the wile 15 enovgh ; 
You li make very little of all your old ſtuſſ; | ſimple; 
And to build at your age, by my troth, you grow 
Are you young and rich like the maſter of Wimplc *? 
Ii deren, &c. 
XI. I. 
If vou lave theſe whims of apartments and gardens, 
rom twice ſiſty acres you 'I near tee five farthings; 


* thwart late Far! of. Quford. 


* 

1 

2 

— 

- f þ 
4 
8 


3 
© 


— IF 


\ 
1 
* 
= 
4 
* © 
, 
* 
- 
. 
- 
: 


LEY — LIC 


RET — —— ISI ot WS "IO nnn 
— — PIT FR 
— 4 1 EY — 


* — - 
2 5 — =, * 
N Do POE” = 4 


br * 


CY 


"7 REES 


oy 


ND —— ies ut wn 
. * 0 


7 ⁵— oo or nr 


144 gaN Ss AND BALLADS. 


And in your's | ſhall ſind the true gentle man's fate, 


re you finiſh your houſe you Ilha ve ſpent youreſtatc, | 


Derry daun, &c. 
XLII. 


Now let us touch thumbs, and be friends ere we part. 


Here, John. is my thumb; and here. Mat, ismy heart: 

To Halſtead | ſpeed, and you go back to Fown; 

Thus ends the ſirſt part of the ballad of Down, 172 
Derry deten, du tun, boy derry down, = 


A SONG. 


le wine and muſick have the power 


To eaſe the ſickneſs of the ſoul, 
Let Phœbus ev'ry ſtring explore, 
And Bacchus fill the ſprightly bowl: 
Let them their friendly aid employ NY 
To make my Cloe's abſence light, 
And ſeck for pleaſurc to deſtroy 
Ihe ſorrous of this live-long night. 

But the to-morrow will return: 
Venus, be thou to-morrow great ; 10 
Thy myrtles ſtrow, thy odours burn, 
And meet thy fav'rite nymph in ſtate. 
Kind geddeſs, to no other pow'rs 
Let us to-morrow's bleſſings own, 
Thy darling Loves ſhall guide the hours, 15 
Aud all the day be thing alone, | 
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SONGS SET TO MIUUSICK 
BY THE MOST EMLNENT MASIERS. 


I. SET BY 212, ABEL. 


 Reaoin ends in melancholy, 


Wine breeds vices and d;teals, 
Wealth is but care, and love but folly, 


| Only iriendſnip truly pleaſes, 
My weatth, my books, ray Aztk, my Molly, 
Farewell all it [riendſh: ceaſes; 


8: SET BY JFR. PURCEE LL. 
. 
Wurruen would my paidon run? 


hall i dy her or purſuc her? 


Loling her T am undone, 

Yet would not gain her to un lo as . 
1. 

Ye tyrants of the human breai?, 

Love and Reaton! ca Your Wal, 

And order Death to give me putt, 

So cach Will 0 triumph mare 


III. SLT BT 322, DE 7 EvUH, 
LL 
3 why d' ye fly me, 
ith ſuch rigour in „our eyes? 
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Oh' t is cruel to deny me, 


BSBince vour charms l to much prise. 9 


il, 


Put! plainly ice the reaſon 
Why in vain | you purſu'd; 


Her to gar: 't was out of featon, | 
Who before the chaplain woo'd. : 


Iv. SET BY AN. SMITH, 


3 
Coue, weep no more, for t is in vain; 
Torment not thus your pretty heart ; 


Think, Flavia, we may meet again, 


As well as that we now mult part. 5 


| II. 
You ſigh and weep; the cots negle s: 
That precious dew your eyes let fall; 
Our joy and grief with like reſpe&t 


They mind, and that is not at all. 3 


ut. 

We pray, in hopes they will be kind, 

As if they did regard our ſtate; 

They hear, and the return we And 

ls that no pray'rs can alter Fate. | I; 
IV. 

Then clcar your brow and look more gay; 

Do not yourſclf to grief reſign; 
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ho knows but that thofe pow'r- may 

4 The pal ey now have parted join ? x15 
| | 3 

But ſince they © ive thus cruc! been, 

And coul! fuck, ſtant lovers tever, 


dare not truſt. I. uw they "Ic irt, 
5 They ſhould Ye rde e 0 tor ever. 20 
| VI. 


hen, Flavia, come, ard let us grieve, 
Rememb'ring tl? upon what core; 
This our laſt parting look believe, 
elieve we mult embrace no more. >4 
. Vil. 
Yet ſhould our ſun ſhine out at laſt, 
4 | Ani Fortune, without more deceit, 
| Throw but one reconciling caſt 
| To make two wand'ring lovers meet, 
| Vil. 
I How great then would our pleaſure be 
3 ro find Heav'n kinder than belicv d, 
| And we, who had no hopes to {ee 
Lach other, to be thus deceis d 
5 IX. 
But ſay, ſhould Heav'n bring no relief, 
[2 | Suppoſe our ſun ſhould never rite, 
Why then, what '« due to ſuch a grief 
| We've paid already with our eyes. | 2% 
| | Nj 
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v. SET BY MR. DF FESCH. 


| 1. And 
Ler perinr' 6 tair Amynta know Wh 
Whit for her fake | undergo; And 
Tell) * for her hove ! luſtain | 
A ling'riny fcver's waſting pam; | Let 
23 Tell her the torments | endure, | Orc 
l Whicl only, ouly, the can cure, 6 | but 
l | BO 11 | | Son 
| But, oh! ſhe ſcorns to hear or ſec | 
i The wretch that lies ſo low as me; We! 
Her ſudden greatneſs turns her brain, = _— 
And Strephon hopes alas! in vain . | | Thy 
For ur 't was found (tho' often try d) And 
That Pity ever dwelt with Pride. 12 


VI. SET BHR. SMITH. 


4 k. | Pi 


Pur: ics, fince we have both been kind, And 

Aru of Hach other had our fill, | It is 

Tei! me hat picaſure you can find Sure 

In forcing Nature gainſt her will. | 4 | And 

| | It. As 1 
| | "Tis true, you may with art and pain 

Keep in ſome glowines of defire. In v 

But Mi choſe 2lowings which remain | For 


| Axe only aſhesof the fire. $ ' But 
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III. 

hen let us irc each other's ſoul, 

And laugh at the dull conſtant foul 

Who would Love's liberty control, 

And teach us how to whine by tue. 12 
ä IV, 

Let us no impoittions {ct 

Or clogs upon each other's heart ; 

6 but as for plcature firſt we met, | 

80 now for pleaſure let us part.] 15 

E2 V. 

We both have ſpent our ſtock of love, 

3c conſcquent ly ſhould be free; 

Thyrſis expects you in yon' grove, 

And pretty Chlori, ſtays for me. 60 


Vl. SET BY MR. DE FESCH, 


a 
Parc 5, this pious talk give oer, 
And niodeſtly pretend no more, 
t is too plain an art: 
Surcly you take me for a fool, | 
4 | And would by this prove me ſo dul 
As not to know your hcart. 6 
| Il. 
in vain you fancy to decrive; 
| For truly | can ne'er believe 
$ | Butthis5salla ſham; 


— 
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Since any one may plainly fee 


You'd only {ave yourtclf with me, 
And with another damn. 


VIII SET BY MPR. SMITH, 


I. 
87 11, Doki x pa, [| adore; 
Think | mean not to deceive ye, 
For | lov'd you much before, 
And, alas! now love you more, 
Tho' | force myſelt to leave you. 
tl. | 


Staying I my vows ſhall fail, 
Virtue yields as lov» grows ſtronger; 


Fierce deres will prevail, 
You arc fair and | am frat, 
And uare trult mytelf no longer. 
: fl. 
You, my love, too nicely coy, 
J.eſt 1 ſhould have gain'd the treaſure, 
Ni. my vows and oaths deſtroy 


The plcating Lopes | did enjov 


Ot all my future peace and pleaſure, 
| IV. 

To mv vovrs l have been true, 

Au in ience hid my anguiſh, 

Bu cannot pronuſe too 

Whit ry ore may make me do 

While with der for whom [ langn:th 
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V. 
Tor iu thee ſtrange magick lies, 
And my heart is too too tender; 
Nothing 's proof againſt thoſe eyes, 


| Beſt refolves and ſtricteſt ties 


To their force mult ſoon furrender. 
Vi. 

Fut, Dorinda, you 're ſevere, 

| much doting thus to fever; 

Since from all | hold moſt dear, 

That vou may no longer lear, 

[ divorce mylclt for ever. 


IX. SET BY AMR. DE FESCH, 


| oe: 

Is it, O Love, thy want of cyes, 
Or by tlie Fates decreed, 
That hearts fo ſeldom ſympathize, 
Or for each other bleed ? 

11. 
I thou wouldſt make two youthſul hearts 
One am'rous ſhaft obey, | N 
"would fave thee the expenſe of darts, 
And mure extend thy ſway. 

I. 
Forbear, alas! thus to deſtroy 
Thylelf, thy growing pow'r, 
For that which would be firetch' by j 
Deſpuir will foon devour, 
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IV. 
Ah wound then my releutleſs fair 
Tor thy own ſake and mine, 
That boundleſs bliſs may be my ſhare, 
And double glory thine. | 16 


X. SET BY M1". SMITH. 


Wur, Harry, what ails you? why look you fo ſad ! 
To think and ne'er drink will make you ſtark mad. 
"Tis the miſtreſs, the friend, aud the hottle, oli boy, 
W hich create all the pleaſure poor mortals enjoy; 
But wine of the three 's the molt cordial brother, 


For one it relieves, and it ſtrengthens the other. 6 


XI. SET BY MZ. DE FESCT?. 


| I. 

Monxer.c., charming without art, 
And kind without deſign, 
Can never loſe the ſmalleſt part 

Of ſuch a heart as mine. | 4 
| II. 
Oblig' d a thouſand ſev' ral ways, 
It ne er can break her chains, 
While paſſion which her beauties cail.. 
My gratitude maintains. 8 
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xn. SET BAH. SMITH. 


I. 
Siet my words, tho neter fo tender, 
With üncereſt truth exprett, 
Cannot make your heart furrender, 
Nor ſo much as warm your breaſt ; 
Il. 
What will move the fprings of Nature ? 
What will make you think me true ? 
Tel! me, thou myſtorious creature, 
Tell poor Strephon what will do. 
| in. 
Do not, Char mion, rack your lover 
Thus. by ferming not to know 
What fo plainly al! difcover, 
What his eyes lo plainly ſhow. 
IV. 
Fair one, 't is vourſelf deceiving, 
'Fis againſt your teaton's laws; 
Acheiſt like (th' eilect perceiving) 
Still to diſbelicve the cauſe. 


XIII. SET &Y MP. DE FESCH, 


[. 
Love! inform thy faithful creature 
How to keep his fair one's heart; 
Mull it be by truth of nature, 
Or by poor diſſembling art? 
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| Il. 
Tell the ſecret, ſhew the wonder, 
How we both may gain our ends; 
am lolt it we 're aſunder, 
1: ver tortur'd if we're friends. 


XIV. SET BY MP. SAA 


„ 
Os 1 was unconſin'd and free, 
Would | had been fo ſtill! 
Enjoying ſwecteſt liberty, 
And roving at my will. 
| | = © 
But row, not maſter of my heart, 
Cupid does ſo decide, 
That two ſhe tyrants ſhall it part, 
And ſo poor me divide. 
III. 
Victoria's will! mult ober, 
She acts without control; 
Phillis has ſuch a taking way 
She charms my very foul. 
| IV. 
Deceiv'd by Phillis' looks and ſmiles, 
Into her ſnares | run z 
Victoria ſhews me all her wiles, 
Which yet I Jare not ſhun, 


1 


SONCS AND UALLADPE, 
V. 
From one I fancy ev'ry kiſs 
Has fomerÞing in't divine, 
And av ful taſte the balmy bliis 
That joins her lips with mine. 
VI. 
But when with th' other l embrace, 
Tho' ſhe be not a queen, 
Methinks 't is (weet with ſuch a laſs 
To tumble on the green. 
vn, 
Thus here you ſce a ſhared heart, 
But I mean while the fool; 
Tach in it has an equal part, 
But neither yet the wholc. 
| VIII. 
Nor will it, it 1 right ſorecaſt, 
To either wholly yicld; 
L knd the time approaches faſt 
hen both mult quit the field. 


XV. SET BY MR. DE FESCH. 


| |. 
Fas EWELT, Amynta, we mult part, 
The charm has loſt its pow'r 
Which held ſo faſt my coptiv'd heart 
Umil this ſatal hour, 
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1 

ladſt thou not thus my love abus'd, 
And us'd me ne'er fo ill, 

Thy cruelty | had excens'd, 

And | had jov'd thee itil, 

| II. 

But know, my foul diſdain'd thy ſway, 
And ſcorns thy charms and thee, 
To which each flutt'ring coxcomb may 
As welcome bc as me. 
| IV. 
Think in what perfect blifs you reign'd, 
How lov'd before thy fall, 
And now, ala how much diſdain'd 

Py me and icorn'd by all. 

| V. 
Yet thinking of each happy hour 
Which I with thee have ſpent, 
do robs my rage ot all its pow'r, 
That | almoit rclent. 
| VT, 

But pride vill never let me Dow; 

No more thy charms can move ; 

Yet thou att worth my pity now, 
Becauſe thou hadft wv love. 
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XVI. SET BY MR. SMITH. 


| Acceor, my Love, as true 2 heart 


As ever lover gave; 
Tis fret it vows) from any art, 
And proud to he your ſlave. 


II. 


Then take it kindly, 15 't was meant, 


And let the giver live, 
Who with it weuld the world have ſent 
Had it becu His to give. 
III. 
And that Dorinda may not tear 
I &cr will prove untrue, 
My vows ſhall, ending with the year, 


With it begin a new. 


XVII. SET B” 


Nas vv bluſhes when I woo her, 


And with kindly chiding eyes 
Faintiy fays | ſhall undo her; 
Taintly, O, forbear! ſhe cries. 
N 
But her breaſts while lam preſſing, 
Ve to her's my lips I join, 
W.rm'd, ſhe ſeems to taſte the bloſſing, 


Ant }.zr kites anſwer mine. 
' V.!ime . 8 0 


MR. DE FEESC H. 


157 


12 


” on 
—— —. 


» „„ 


BY 
— CER 


3 
F ˙ A ne A ee” 


—— 
2 - 


— — 


4 
4 
' 
| 


158 oN AND BALLADS, 


III. 


LTudcebauch'd by rules of honour, 


I:noccnce with Nature charms; 
One bid ;xently puſh me from her, 
'Th' other take me in her arms. 


XVIII. SET BTR. SMT 11. 


| | J. 
Ser we your huſband daily ſce 
50 Tn alous out of ſcaſon, 
Phillis, let you and I agree 
To 23k him fo with reafon. 
I. 
I'm vd to think that ev'ry night 
A tot. within thy arms, 
Jatting the moſt divine delight, 
Snduld fully all your charms. 
| III. 
Vi bile fretting I muſt lie alone, 
Curſing the pow'rs divine, 
"I hat undeſervedly have thrown 
A pcarl wato a fwine. 
_.-: 
Then, Phillis, heal my wounded keart, 
My burning paſſion cool: 
1.ct me at leaſt in thee have part 


"With by inſipid fool, 
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. 
Let him by night is joys purſue, 
And blunder in the dark, 
While | by day enjoying you, | 
11 en ſee to hit the mark. 20 
XIX SET BY MER. C. R. 
mn 
Pars, give this humour over, 
We too long have time abns'd; 


Iſhall turn an errant rover | 
4 | Ifthe favour > {ill refus'd. 4 
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It. 1 
Fiith 't is nonſenſe out of meaſure, | =—_— 1 

| Without ending thus to fee 2 
| Wemen forc' to taſte a pleaſure | _ 

8 | Which they love as well as we. | 8 1 
III. 4 1 

Let not Pride and Folly ſhare you, v4 | 

We were made but to enjoy; | | | 9 

Ne' er will Age or Cenſure ſpare you | % | ö | 

12 | Fer the more for being coy. | 12 = 
Iv. fl 


Never fancy time 's before you; 

Youth believe me will away; 

Then, alas! who will adore you, 

15 | Orto wrinkles tribute pay ? 15 
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| V. 

All the twains on you attending 
Show how much your charms deſerve; 
But, miſer-like, for fear of ipending 
You anudl!. your plenty ſtarve, 

5 
While a thouſand freer laſſes, 
Who their youth and charms employ, 
The vour beauty theirs ſurpafles, 
Lise in far more pcricel joy. 


XX. SET BY AE. DE FLESCH. 


Diet by ill fate I'm forc'd away, 
And 1natch'd fo ſoon from thoſe dear arms, 


Againſt my wil! | muſt obey, 
And leave thoſe {weet endearing charms. 
ll. | 
Yet {till love on, and never fear 
But you and conſtancy will prove 
Enough my preſent flame to bear, 
And make me tho' in abſence love. 
| II. 
For tho' your preſence Fate denies, 
I fect, alas! the killing ſmart, 
And can with undiſcerned eyes 
Beheld your picture it my heart 


24 
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Xl. SET BY MR DE FESCT?. 


Torcu the lyre, touch ev'ry firing; 
Touch it, Orpheus; | will ſing 

A ſong which ful immortal be, 
Since the | ting 's a deity ; 

A Leonora, whole bieſt birth 

Hus no relition to this carth. 


XXII. SET BY AHR. DE FHN. 


I. 
Tx vain, alas! poor Strephon trics 
To caſt Lis rortur's breaſt, 
Since Amoret the cure denies, 
And makes his pain @ jeſt. 
Wl 

Ah fair one, why to me lo coy, 
And why to him ſo true? 
Who with more coldneſo flights the joy 
Than 1 with love purſue. | 

| III. 
Die, then, unhappy lover, die; | 
For luce the vives Li.ec death, 
The world has nothing that can buy 
A minute mere of breath. 
; IV. 
Yet tho' I could your ſcorn outlive, 
'Twere folly. ſince te me 
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162 tones AND BALLADY, 


Not love itſelf a joy can give 
But Amoret in thee. 


XXIII. SET BY MR. DE FESCHT. 


0 
W. L1., | will never more complain, 
Or call the Fates unkind; 
Alas! how fond it is, how vain! 
But feli-conceitednels docs reign 
In ev'ry mortal mind. 
II. 
Tis true, they long did me deny, 
Nor would permit à ſiglit; 
I rag'd, for | could not eſpy, 
Vr think that any harm could lie 
Diſguis'd in that delight. 
III. 
At laſt, my wiſhes to fulſil, 
They did their pow'r reſigi.; 
I ſaw her, but | wiſh | ſtill 
Had been obedient to their will, 
And they not unto mine. 
IV. 
Yet I by this have learn'd the wit 
Never to grieve or fret; 
Contentedly I will ſubmit, | 
And think that beſt which they think fit, 
Without the leaſt regret. | 
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XXIV. SET BY MIR.C. R. 


; 1. 
Cros beauty has and wit, 
And an air that is not common; 

Ev ry charm in her does meet, 

Fit to make a handſome woman 4 

II. 


But we do not only find 

Here a lovely face or feature, 

For ſhe 's merciful and kind; 

| Beauty 's anſwer d by good-nature. 

| III. 

She is always doing good, 

| Of her favours never ſparing, 

And, as all good Chriſtians thould, 

| Keeps poor mortals from deſpairing. 12 
IV. 

love the pow'r knew of her charms, 

And that no man could endure em, 

So providing gainſt all harms, | 

Gave to her the pow r to cure em. 16 

| 1 

And 't wou'd be a cruel thing, 

When her black eyes have rais'd defire, 

Should ſhe uot her bucket bring, | 

And kindly help to quench the fire. 20 


x64 50NGS AND BALLADS, 


XXV. 
1 
Sixer Moggy | mun bid adieu, 
How can l help deſpairing ? 

Let cruel Fate us ſtill purſue, 


There 's nought more worth my caring. 


| II. 
*T was ſhe alone could calm my ſoul 


When racking thoughts did grieve me: 


Her eyes my trouble cou'd control, 
And into joys deceive me. | 

| III. 
Farewell ye Brooks! no more along 
Your banks mun | be walking; 
No more you ll hear my pipe or ſong, 
Or pretty Moggy's talking. 

IV. 

But I by dcath an end will give 
To grief ſince we mun lever; 
For who can after parting live 
Ovught to be wretched ever. 


XXVI. 
I. 
Sour kind angel, gently flying, 
Mov'd with pity at my pain, 
Tell Corinna lam dying. 
Till with joy we mect again. 


12 
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$9NG$ AND BALLADS., 


| II. 
Tell Corinna, ſince we parted 
have never known delight, 
And ſhall ſoon be broken-hearted 
If longer want ker fight. 
III. 

Tell her how her lover, mournitig, 
Thinks each lazy day a year, 
Curſing ev'ry morn returning, 
Since Corinna is not here. 

IV. 
Tell her, too, not diſtant places, 
Will ſhe be but true and kind, 
Join'd with time and change of faces, 
E'er ſhall ſhake my conſtant mind. 

XXVII. 
I. Hare, my Nannette, 
| My lovely maid, 
Haſte to the bow'r 
Thy ſwain has made. 
II. For thee alone 
I made the bow'r, 
And ftrew'd the couch 
Wit! many a flow'r. 
I None but my ſheep 

Shall near us come: 
Venus be prais'd 


My ſheep are dumb. 


x66 $0NGS AND BALLAD®, 


Iv. Great god of love 
Take thou my crook 
To keep the wolf 
From Nannette's flock, 
V. Guard thou the ſheep 
To her fo dear; 
My own. alas! 
Are leſs my care. 
VT. But of the wolf 
© Ifthou'rt afraid, | 
Come not to us 
To call for aid; 
VI For with her ſwain 
My love ſhall ſtay, 
Tho: Wolf ftroll 
And the ſhcep ſtray. 


XXVII. NELLY. 


I. 

Ws others proclaim 

This nymph or that ſwain, 
Deareſt Nelly the lovely lll ſing; 

She ſhall grace ev'ry verſe, 

I'll her beauties reh.carſe, 
Which lovers cann't think an ill thing. 
II. 


Her eyes ſhine as bright 
As ſtars m the night; 
Her complexion 's divinely fair , 


SONGS AND BALLADS., 


Her lips red as a cherry, 
Wou'd a hermit make merry, 
And black as a coal is her haic, 
| III. 
Her breath, like a roſe, 
Its ſweets does diſcloſe, 
Whenever you raviſh a kiſs; 
Like iv'ry inchas'd, 
Her tecth are well plac'd; 
An exquiſite beauty ſhe is. 
FE IV. 
| Her plump breafts are white, 
Delighting the ſight, | 
There Cupid diſcovers her charms; 
| Oh! ſpare then the reit, 
And think of the beſt; 
| *Tis heav'n to die in her arms. 
| | v. 
| She's blooming as May, 
Briik, lively, and gay, 
The Graces play all round about her; 
She's prudent and witty, 
Sings wondroufly pretty, 
And there is vo living without her. 
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THE TURTLE AND SPARROW. 


AN ELEGIACK TALE ©, 


Be uinxp an unirequented glade, 

Where yew and myrtle mix their made, 

A widow Turtle penſive fat, 

And wept her murder'd lover's fate. 

"The Sparrow chanc'd that way to walk, 5 
A bird that loves to chirp and talk) 

Be ſure he did the Vurtle grect, 

She anſwer'd him as ſhe thought meet: 

Sparrows and Purtles, by the by, 


Can think as well as you or i; | 10 


But how they did their thoughts expreis 
The margin ſhews by T. and 8. 

T. My hopes are loſt, my joys are fled, 
Alas! I weep Columbo dead: 


Come, all ye winged I,overs, come, 15 


Drop pink and daiſies on his tomb ; 

sing, Philomel, his fun' ral verfe, 

Ye pious Redbreaſts deck his hearſe; 

Fair Swans, extend your dying throats, |» 
Colunibo's death rc quires your notes; 20 


ulis piece was written upon the fincere afſefun thewn 
dy 4. Ange n the tots of ave Roy tl Conſort, 188. 
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For him, my friend, for him I moan, 
My dear Columbo, dend and gone. 
Stretch'd on the bier Columbo lies, 
Pale arc his checks, and clos'd his cycs; 
Thoſe cheeks, where beaury {miling lay, bo 


- 
— 
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W _ 


Thoſe eyes, where Love was ns d to play; 
Ah! cru:l Fate, alas. how foon 


* 2 q „ by -_ 
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That beaury and thoſe joꝝs are flown! | nt 
Colunie ie no more: ye Floods, | = 

Bear the 11d hund to dittant woods; 30 : | 

The found let I. he's voice reſtore, 4 


Aud ly, Columbo is no mare. 
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Ye Fluods, ve Woods, ye Echoes, moan 

My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 
The Dryads ail forfook the wood, 38 

And mourniul Naiads round me itood, 

The trippiny rawns and Fairies came, 

All conſcious of our mutual flame, 

To ſigh for him, with me to moan, 

My dear Columbo, dend and gone. 40 
Venus diſdain'd hot to appear, 

To lend my grief a friendly ear; 

But u hat avuils her kindnets row ? 

She ne'er Rall hear my ſecond vow 2 

Ihe Loves that round their mother flew 43 

Did in her face her ſorrows view; 

Their drooping wings they penſive hung, 

Their arrows broke, their bows unſtrung; 

Forums J. P | 


170 THE TURTIE AND 3PARROW, 


Tlley bea:d attentive what l faid, 
And wept, with me, Columbo dead: 
For him ! ſh, for him I moan, 
My dear Columbo, dea aud zone. 

' [iS ours to were pp, great Venus laid, 
is Jove > alone to be ebe y'd; 
Nor birds nor pode ties can Me 
"The uſt Buhcwoits Ot Fatal J. vt 2 
IJ ſaw thy rite with fad rev ret, 
An! curs' the lowler's crucl not 
Ak! de Colurmbo, ho he fell, 
Whom l'urture lla lov'd fo well! 
E faw kim HMetdiug on the ground, 
"The ght tore up my ancivut wound; 
Hand whilit vau wept, als! cry'd, 
Columbo and Adonis dd. 


Weep, all ye Streams, ye Mountains, groan; 


E mourn Columbo, dead and gong; 
Still let my ter det grief cotaplattu, 
Wer day nor night that grief reſtrain; 
F faid, ad Venus [ti] repliy'd, 
Columbo and Adonis dy'd. 
S. Puor FTurturella. hard thy caſe, 
Aud juſt thy tears, alas, alas 
T. And haſt thou lov'd, and canſt thou hear 
With pitcous heart a lover's care 
Com then with me thy ſorrow: join, 


Sail ale my woe hy telling hint; 
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| Fer thou, poor bird, perhaps may'{& moan 
| Some Paflerella, dead and gone. 
S. Dame turtle, this runs loft in rhymes 
But neither ſuits the place nor time; 
The towler's hand, whole cruel care 
For Cour Columbo fot the merz, 
The inare again for thee may let; 
| Two birds may pernh in one net: 
Thou thouldit avuid this cruel Held, 
And ſorrow ſhould to prudence yield. 
' [is fad to die — 
T. It may beſo 
'Tis ſadder yet to live in wo. 


S. When widows ute their canting train 
They ſeem reſulv'd to wed again. 
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T. When wid wers would this trut]; z diſur ove, 


They never tuſted real love. 

S. Love is ſoft joy and gentle ſtriſe, 
Hts eſſorts all depend on liſe: 
When he has thrown two golden darts, 
And {truck the lovers mutual hearts, 
Ot tus black ſhafts let Drath ſend 2 
Alas! the pleaſing game is done 
Ill is the poor ſurvivor {pcd, 
A corpſe feels mighty cold in bed. 
Vini fad right, Nor tears can move 
Nor; . revoke the wil of Juve, 

P i; 
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All muſt obey the gen'ral doom, 
Towr from Alcides to Tom Fhumb, 
Exc: Sta will not be withfthood 
By ic: or craft, Fall Robinhaod, 

A» we'll as little ſohn, is dead, 

(You {ve how deeply | am read) 

Wit Fate's Jeav tipſtaff none can dodge, 
THe ' find you out where'er you lodge. 
Aja, to ſhun his gen'ral pW ir, 

In vain ahteon ed in a flower. 

An idle ſcene l ythonus acted. 

When io a grathopper contræcted; 

Death {truck them in thoſe ſhapes again, 
As once he did when they were meu. 

For rentiles periſh, plants decay; 
YTlefh is but graſs, graſs turns to hay, 
-\nd hay to dung, and dung to clay. 

Thus heads extremely nice diſcover 
That ſo}!;s niay die ſome ten times over; 


But oft' by too refin'd a touch 
To prove things plain they prove too much. 


Whate'er Pythagoras may ſav, 

(for each you know will have his way) 
With oreat (ul-miffion I pronounce 
That pcoph dig no more than once: 
Bur dude 18 fte, „nd dewth is common 
T's bird and men, including woman: 
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TUE TURTLE AND CTARRGVW, 


Fram tlie {pre at vaple to the w ren, 
| Alas! no mortal fowl knows when, 
All that wear teathers, firit or laſt, 
Muſt one day perch on Charon maſt ; 
Muſt lie beneath the cypreſs ſhade, 
Where Strad Q's nightingale was laid. 
Thole for] who term alive to fit, 
Allembled by L zan Chadcer's wit, 
In proſe have fiept three Hundre veors, 
Exempt from v erlalv hopes abel dars, 
And, Iald in fate vpon their hear ie, 
Are truly but emLaim'd in verſe, 
As ſure as LcfUla's Sparrow]. 
Thou {ure as Prior's Dove. muſt die, 
And ne'er ugain from Lethe's ſtreams 
8 to Adda or to Thames. 
therelors weep Columbo dead, 
- hopes berrav 'd, my pleatures flew; 
I therefure muſt for ever moan 
My dear Commbo, dead and gone. 
. Culunibo never ices your tears, 
Your crics Coiumbe never nears; 
A wail of bra and one of lead 
W tte living from the dead: 
ld by this the gather'd ruin 
Ct tears heats back to catth again; 
In th' other the colleched {ound 
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eis therefore vain one hour to grieve 
What time itſelſ can ncer retric ve. 
By nature loft, I know a dove 
Can never live without her love £ 
hen quit this flame, and light another, 
Dame, I adviſe you like a brother. 
I. What, 1 to make a ſecond choice 
In other nuptials to rejoice! 
5. Why not, my bird !— 
L. — Xo, Sparrow, no; 
et me indulge my pleaſing wo: 
Thus ſighing, cvoing, eaſe my pain, 
Put never wiſh nor love again: 
Liſtreſs'd, for ever let me moan 
My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 


S. Our winged friends thro' all the grove 


Contemn thy mad exceſs ol love: 
dell thee, Dame, the other day 
met a parrot and a jay, 
Who mock'd thee in their mimick tone, 
And wept Columbo, dead and gone. 
T. Whate'er the jay or parrot ſaid, 
Aly hopes ar: loſt, my joys arc fled, 
And l for ever muſt deplore 
Columbo, dead and gone. —5. Encor: / 
For ſhame, forſake this Byon-ſtyle; 
'm talk an hour and walk a mile, 
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Does it with ſenſe or health agrec 
Io ſit thus moping on a tree * 
Io throw away a widow's life, 
When you again may be a wife? 
Come on, III tell you my amours; 190 
Who knows but they may influence your +? 
| Example draws when precept fails, 
And ſermons are lefs read than tales. 
| T. Sparrow, I take thee for my friend; 
| As ſuch will hear thee: ! detcend; 195 
Hop on and talk; but, honeſt bird, 

Take care thut no immodeſt word 
May venture to offend my ear. 

S. "Foo ſaint-like Turtle, never fear; 
By method tl ings are beſt diſcuſt, 2c. 
Begiu we then with wife the ſirſt: 

ö A haudſome, ſenſeleſs, awkward. fool, 

Who would nat vicld, and could not rule, 

Her actions did her charms dilzrace, | 
Ard ſtill her tongue talk'd of her face; 2c 8 
Count me the leaves of yonder tree, | 
So many Cilt 'rent wills had ſhe, 

And, like the leaves, as Chance inclin'd, 
Tho. wills were chang'd with ev'ry wind: 
She courted the bear-monde to-night, 210 
L'a eu te her ſupreme delight; 

The next the fat immur'd, unſeen, 
And iu full health enjoy'd the ſpleen; 
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176 THE TURTLE AND SPARROW, 


She cenſur'd that, ſhe alter'd this, 


And with great care tet all amis; 


She now could chide, now laugh, now cry, 
Now ſing, now pout, all God know: why : 
Short was her reign, ſhe cough d und yd, 
Proceed we to my iccond bride. 


Well horn the was, genteelly bred, 


And buxom both at board aud bed; 

Glad to oblige, and pleas'd 105 vicaſe, 
And, as Tom Southern witcly ſays, 

No other fault had fhc in lite, 

But on!y that ſhe was my wite *. 

O widow Furtlc! ev'ry the, 

(So nature*- pleaſure does decrce ) 
Appears a goddeſs till enjoy d; 

But birds, and men, and gods, are cloy d. 


Was Hercules one woman's man? 


Or Jove for evur Læda's ſwan ? 

Ah! Madam, ccalc to be miſtaken, 

Few marry'd fowl peck Dunmow bacon. 
Variety alone gives joy; 

The ſu ecteſt mats the ſooreſ? cloy. 
What Sparrow, Dame, what Dove alive, 
Tho' Venus ſhovid the churio? drive, 
But would acculc the hurncs' eight, 

It aiw1ys coupled te one mate, 


Ant often win the fetter broke ? 


Tis fr. dam but: Hen the yoke, 


+ See the Wiſe * i XCUIC, 4 CUMNVEY, 
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. Impious to wiſh to well again 


Fre death diflolv'd the former chain! 
S8. Spare your remark, and hear the reſt. 

She brought me ſous, but jove be bleſt 
She dy'd in childbed on the neſt. 


Well, reſt her bones, quoth !, ſhe 's gone; 


But muſt I therefore he alone? 


What, am | to her mem'ry ty'd ? 
Muſt | not live becauſe the dy'd ? 
And thus | logically ſaid, 

(Tris good to have a reas ning head) 
Is this my wife? probutur not; 

For death difolv'd the marriage-knot : 
She was, on, during life; 

But is a piece of clay a wife ? 

Again. if not wife, do ye ſce, 

Why then, no kin at all to me; 

And he who gen'ral tears can ſhed 
Ter folks that happen to be dead 
May e'en with equal juſtice mourn 
For thoſe who never yet were born. 
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T. Thoſe points, indeed, you quaintly prove, 


But logick is no friend to love. 


S. My children then were juft e d; 265 


Some little corn for them 1 gather'd, 


And ſent them to my ſpouſe's mother, 
do left that brood to get another; 

And as old Harry whilom ſaid, 
Reflecting on Anne Boleyn dead, 
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Cock bones, I now again do ſtand 


The jolly'il bachelor i' th' land. 
TI... Ah me! my joys, my hopes, are led; 


My tirſt, my only love is dead; 
With endleſs grief let me bemoan 
Columbo's lo 

S. Lt me go on. 


As yet my fortune was but rarrow; 


I wwo'd my couſin, Philly Sparrow, 
O' th' elder houſe of Chirpirg-End, 


Frem whence the younger branch deſcend, 


Will ſeated in a field of peaſe 
She liv d, extremely at her caſe; 
But when the honey- moon was paſt, 


The following nights were ſoon o'crcait; 


She kept her own, could plead the law, 
And guarrel for a barley- ſtraw : 
Both, you may judge, became leſs kind, 


As more we knew each other's mind. 


_ She foon grew ſullen, I hard-hearted ; 


We ſcolded, hatcd, ſonght, and purtcd. 
To London, bleſſed town, 1 went; 
She boarded at a farm in Kent: 
A niagpye from the country fled, 
And kindly told mc ſhe was dead: 
I prun'd my feathers. cock't. my tail, 
And tet my heart again to ſale. 

Mr tourth a mer cocuctte, or fuck 


I thouglut her, nor avails it much. 
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If true or [alle : our trouble (pring _ 
More from the fancy then the thing, | 
Two i{taring horns, | often fail, 
But il become a >parrow's head; 
c But (hen to ſet that balance even 
Your cuckold Sparrow goes to heav'n. 305 


The thing you fear, ſuppole it lone, 
If you 114qu.re you make it known; 
Whiilt at the root your horns are fore, 


0 The more you ferarch they ache the more. 
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But turn the tables and reflect, | 310 
All may not be that vou ſuſpeet: 
By the mind's eye the horns we mean 
Are only in ideas ſcen; 
5 ' is from the inſide d the head 
Their branches hot, their antlers ſpread; 3's 
Fruit ful (uſpicions often bear 'em, 
You feel em from the time you fear em; 
Cuckoo! Cuckoo! that echo'd word 
9 Oifeuds the car of vulgur bird; 
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But thoſe of finer tatte have found 320 
There 's nothing 1a 't beſide the hund. | 
Preicrinent al ways waits on horns, 

And houſchold pcace the gift adorns: 

5 This way or that let factions tend, 

The lpark is ſtill che cuckold's friend: 325 
This way or that let madam roam, 

Well pleas'd and quiet: me comes home, 
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Now weigh the pleaſure with the pain, 
The plus and minus, lofs and gain, 

And what La Fontaine laughing ſays 
Is ſerious truth in ſuch a caſe : 

* Who flights the evil ſind> it leaſt; 

© And who does nothing does the beſt.” 
I never ſtrove to rule the roaſt, 

She nc'er refus'd to pledge my toaſt: 
In viſits if we chanc'd to meet, 

I ſeem'd obliging, ſhe diſcreet : 

We neither much carefs'd nor ftrove, 


But good diſſembling pall for love. 


T. Whate'cr of light our eye may know, 
Tis only light it{elf can ſhow ; 
Whate'cr of love our heart can fee], 

Tis mutual love alone can tell. 

S. My pretty am'rous fooliſh bird, 
A moment's patience. In one word, 
The three kind ſiſters bruke the chain; 
She dy'd, I mourn'd, and woo'd again. 

T. Let me with jufler grief deplore 
My dear Columbo, now no more; 

Let me with conſtant tears bewall— 

S. Your forrow does but ſpoil my tale. 
My fifth ſhe prov'd a jealous wife, 

Lord ſhicld us all from ſuch a life 
was doubt, complaint reply, chit-chat, 
T was this to-dav, to-morrow that, 
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dometimes, forſooth, upon the brook. 
kept a miſs; an honeſt rook 
Told it a ſnipe, who told a ſteer, 
Who told it thoſe who told it her 
One day 4 linnet and a lark 
Had met me ſtrolling in the dark; 
The next a woodcock and an owl, 
Quickſighted, grave, and ſober tow!, 
Would on their corp'ral eath allege | 
| kiſs'd a hen behind the hedge. 36s 
Well. Madam Furtle, ca be brief, | 
(Repeating but renews our grief) 
As once ſhe watch'd me from a rail, 
Poor foul! her footing chanc'd to fail, 
And down ſhe fel! and broke her hip; 370 
The fever came, and then the pip: 
Death did the only cure apply; 
She was at quiet, ſo was I. | 
T. Could Love unmov'd theſe changes view? 
His ſurrows as his joys are truc. 375 
5. My drareſt Dove, one wiſe man ſays, 
Alluding to our preſent calc, 
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+ We're here to-day aud gone to-morrow ;"' 
Then what avails ſuper2'ous lorrow ? 


Aucther full as wiic as he 280 


Adds, that“ 4 marry'd man may ſce 


„wo happy hours;” and which are they ? 
Phe firit and last, perbaps you'll ſay: 
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632 Tur ICRTLE AND SPARROW, 


Tine, when blithe ſhe goes to bed 
Ar "Ven & peacrably lies dead, 
„We nt vixt ſheets are beſt, 't ſat, 
Be they of holland or of lead. 

Now cur'd of Hymen's hopes and fears, 
Aud fliding down the vale of years, 
I hap'd to fixmy future reſt, 
And took a widow to my neſt. | 
Ah! Turtle! had ſhe been like thee, 
Sober yet gentle, wiſe yet free; 
But mne vas pcevith, noify, bold, 
AX witch ingrafted on a ſcold. 
Jove in Pad ra's box confin d 
A hundred ills to vex mankind; 
To vex one bird in her bandore 
He hid at leaſt a hundred more. 
And ſoon as time that veil withdrew 
Ihe plagues o er all the parlih A 
er ſtock of bor row d tears grew dry, 
And native tempeſts arm d her eyc 
Black clouds around her force ad hung, 
And thunder rattled on her tongue. 
Ve, young or old. or cock or hen, 
All liv'd in Tolus' den; 
The ucarcſt her the more accurſt, 
If her friends, her huſband worſt; 
But ] amidſſ his anger ſpares, 
Demarl.s our f. ults, but hears bur pray'rs. 
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In ſhort ſhe dy d. Why the 1 the 's dead, 
Quoth I, and once again ' '}] wed. 

Would !lcav'n this mouriing yoar were paſt 
One may have better luck at laſt. 

Matters at woril are (ure to mend; 

The devil's wite was but a fiend. 

T. Thy tale has rais'd a Curtle's fpleex ; 
Uxorious iumate, bird ol ſcene, | 
Dar'it thou defiic theſe ſacred groves, 
Theſe ſilent feats of faithful loves? 

Begone; with flagging wings tit down 
Ou tome old penthoule near the own; 
In brewers ſtables peck thy grain, 
Then waſl: it down with puddled rain, 
And hear thy dirty off-pring ſquall 
From bottles on a ſuburb- wall. 
Where thou haſt been return again, 
Vile bird! thou haſt convers'q with men: 
Notions like theſe from men are giw'n, 
Thoſe vileſt creatures under heav'n. 

To cities and to courts repair, 
Flatt'ry ard falſchood flouriſh there; 
There al! thy wretched apts employ 
Where riches triumph over joy, 
Where paihons do with int'reſt barter, 
And Hyaci holds by Mammon's charter; 
Where truth by poiat of law is parry'd, 


And En1vz5 and prudes are fix times marry'd. 
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134 Tut LADLE, 


APPLICATLON, 


O Deareſt daughter of two dearcſt friends * 440 
To thee my Mute this little Fale commends. 
Lovii;z and lov'd, regard thy future mate, 

Long lose his perſon, tho' deplore his fate; 

Seem young when eld in thy dear huſband's arms, 
For conſtant virtue has immortal charms; 443 
And when | lic low ſepulchred in earth, 

And the glad year returns thy Gay of birth, 
Vouchſaſe to lay, Ere I could write or ſpell, 

he Bard who from my cradle wiſh'd me well 
Told n.e l ſhould the prating Sparrow blame, 

And bid me imitate the Turtle's flame. 451 


THE LADLE+#. 
| A I ALE, 


"Fur Scepticks think 't was long ago 

Since gods came down ixcegnito, 

To fee who were their friends or foes, 

And how our actions fell or roſe ; 

That ſince they gave things their beginning, 5 
And ſet this whirligig a-fpinuing, 

Supine they in their heav'n remain, 

Fxempt from paſſion and from pain, 


+ "he preſent Ducheſs of Portland, daughter of Edward 
late Earl of Oxtord C7-. 


ce avton s feliivigus notes on Den Quixote, p. 26, 2“, 


om whencs this tory is ſuppoied to be tak ei. 
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THE LADLE, 


And frankly leave us human elves 

To cut and ſhuffle for ourſelves ; 

To ſtand or walk, to rite or tumbic, 

As matter and as motion jumble. 
The poets now, and painters, hold 

This theſis both abturd and bold, 

And vour good-natur'd gods, they tay, 

Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a-day, 

Elſe all theſe things we toil fo hard in 

Would not avail one ſingle farthing ; 

For when the hero we rehearſe 

To grace his actions and our verſe, 

'Tis not by dint of human thouy he 

That to hi 1.atium he is brought; 

Iris deſcend; by Fate's commands 

To guide his ſte ps thro foreign lands, 

And Amphitrite cleers his way 

From rocks and quick ſands in the fea. 
And it you ſee him 1a a ſketch, 

(Tho' draw: by Pano or Cariche) 

He ſhows not Halt his force and ſtrength 

Strutting in armour and at length ; 

That he may make his proper figure 

The piece muſt yet be four yards bigger: 

The nymphs conduct him to the field, 

One holds his {word, alid one his fhield, 

Mars ſtanding by aflerts his quarrel, 

Ard Pane flies aſter with a laurel. 
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188 rur LADLE, 
Theſe points, I ſay, of ſpeculation, 


(As t were co ſave or fink the nation) 


Men idly learned will diſpute, 
Aſſert, object. confirm, refute ; 
Eaci mighty angry, mighty right, 


With equal arms ſuſtains the fight, 


Fill now no umpire can agree em, 

So both draw off and ſing Te Deum. 
ls it in equilibrio 

If iirities deſcend or no? 

Then let th' affirmative prevail, 

As requiſite to form my | ale; 

For by all parties 't is confeſt 

That thoſe opinions are the beft 

Which in their nature moſt conduce 

To preſent ends and private uſe 
wo gods came therefore from above, 

One Mercury, the other Jove; 

The humour was, it feems, to know 

If all the tavours they beſtow 


Could from our own perverſeneſs cafe us, 


And if our with enjoy'd would pleaſe us. 
Diſcourling largely on this theme. 

O' er hills and dales their godſhips came, 
Till well nigh tir'd at almoſt night, 


They thought it proper to alight. 


Net here, that it as true as odd is, 
That in diſguiſe a god or goddeſs 
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THE LADILE, 137 
r xerts no ſupernat' ral pow'rs, 65 
But acts on maxims much like our. 
They ſpy'd at laſt a country farm, 
Where all was ſnug, and clean, and warm ; : 
For woods hefore and hills behind 
secur'd it both from rain and wind: nn 
Large oxen in the field were lowing, 
Good grain was ſow'd, good fruit was growing; 
Of laſt year's corn in barns great ſtore ; 
Fat turkeys gobbling at the door; | 
And Wealth, m ſhort, with Peace conſented 73 
That People here ſhould live contented; : 

But did they in effect do ſo? 
Have patience friend and thou fhalt know. 
The honeſt farmer and his wife, 
To years declin'd from prime of life, 80 
Had ſtruggled with the marriage nooſe, 
As almoſt ev'ry couple does: 
Sometimes My plague ! ſometimes My darling! 
Killing to-day, to-morrow ſnarling; 
Jointly ſubmitting to endure 87 
That cvil which admits no cure. 

Dur gods the outward gate unbarr'd; 
Our farmer met 'em in the yard; 
Thought they were folks that loſt their way, 
And aik'd them civilly to ſtay; Ge 
Told em, for ſupper or for bed | 
They might go on and be worſe ſped, — 


188 THE LADLE, 


So ſaid, ſo done; the gods conſent ; 
All three into the parlour went: | 
They compliment, they fit, they chat, 
Fight o'er the wars, reform the ſtate ; 
A thouſand knotty points they clear, 
Till ſupper and my wife appear. 

Jove made his leg, and kiſfs'd the dame; 
Obſequious Hermes did the ſame. 


| Jove kiſs'd the farmer's wife, you ſay ! 


He did — but in an honeſt way: 


| Oh! not with half that warmth and life | 
With which he kiſs'd Amphitryon's wife. 


Well then things handſomely were ſcrv'd; 


My miſtreſs for the ſtrangers carv'd. 


How ſtrong the beer, how gocd the meat, 


How loud they laugh'd, how mnch they cat, | 


In epick ſumptuous would appear, 
Yet ſhall be paſs'd in filence here; 


For | thould grieve to have it ſaid 


That, by a fine deſcription led, 

I made my epiſode too long, 

Or tir'd my friend to grace my ſong. 
The grace-cup ſerv'd, the cloth away, 

Jove thought it time to ſhow his play. 

Landlord and landlady, he cry'd, 

Folly and jeſting laid aſide, 

That ye thus hoſpitably live, 


And ſtrangers with good cheer receive, 
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[s mughty erateſul to your betters, 
And makes e'en gods themſelves your debtors. 
To give this theſis plainer proof, 
You have to- night beneath your root 
A pair of gods : (nay, never wonder) 
This youth can fiy and [ can thunder. 
['m Jupiter, and he Mercurious, 
My page, my lon. indeed but ſpurious. 
Form then three wiſhes, you and Madam, 
And, ſure as you already had em, 
The things deſir'd in half an hour 
Shall all be here and in your pow'r. | 
{hank ye, great Gods, the woman ſays; 
Oh | may your altars ever blaze! 
A Ladle for our ſilver diſh 
Is what | want, is what | wiſh. 
A Ladic ! cries the man, a Ladle! 
Odzooks, Coriſca, you have pray'd ill 
What ſhould be great you turn to farce, 
| with the Ladle in your a—. 
With equal grief and ſhame my Mule 
The ſequel of the Fale purſues. 
The Ladle fell into the rocm, 
And ſtuck in old Coriſca's bum. 
Our couple weep two wiſhes paſt, 
And kindly join to form the laſt; 
To cafe the woman's awkward pain, 
And get the Ladle our again. 
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190 THE LADLE, 


MORAL. 


Tuis commoner has worth and parts, 


ls prais'd for arms, or lov'd for arts; 


Hs head aches for a corone, 
And who is bleſs'd that is not great? 


Some ſenſe and more eſtate kind Heav'n 
To this well-lotted peer has giv'n: 
What then? he muſt have rule and ſway, 


And all is wrong till he 's in play. 
The miſer muſt make up his plum, 


And dares not touch the hoarded ſum; 


The ſickly dotard wants a wife 
To draw off his laſt dreys of life. 


Againſt our peace we arm our will; 


Amidſt our plenty ſomeching ſtill 
For horſes, houſes, pictures, planting, 


To thee, to me, to him, is wanting: 


That cruel ſomething unpoſſeſt, 
Corrodes, and leavens all the reſt : 
That ſomething if we could obtain 
Would ſoon create a future pain; 
And to the coffin from the cradle 
Tis all a wiſh and all a Ladle. 
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TRUTH AND FALSEIOOD, 


TRUTH AND FALSEHOUD. 


A TALE. 


()xce on a time, in ſunſhine weather, 
Falſchood and Fruth walk'd out together 
The nctphb ring woods and lawns to view, 
As oppoſites will ſometimes do: 

Thro' many a blooming mead they paſt, 
And at a brook arriv'd at laſt: 

The purling ſircam, the margin green, 
With flow'rs bedeck'd, a vernal ſcene, 
Invited each itin'rant maid 

To reſt a while beneath the ſhade; 

Under a ſpreading beach they fat, 

And paſs'd the time with female chat; 
Whiltt each her character maintain'd, 
One {poke her thoughts, the other feign'd. 
At length, quoth Fallchood, Siſter Truth, 
For fo ſhe call'd her from her youth, 
What it, to ſhun yon' ſultry beam, 

We bathe in this delightful ftream, 

The bottom ſmooth, the water clear, 

And there's no prying ſhepherd near? 
With all my heart, the nymph reply'd, 
Ani threw her ſnowy robes aſide, 

»r1pp'd herſelf naked to the ſkin, 

And with a ſpring loapt headlong iv, 
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191 TRUTH AND FALSE10007, 


Falſchooud more leiſurely undreit, 
And laying by her tawdry vell, 
Trick'd herſelf out in Truth's array, 
And eruſs the meadows tript away. 
From this curſt hour the fraudful dame 
Of ſacred Fruth uſurps the name, 
And with a vile perfidious mind 
Roams far and near to cheat mankind; 
Falſe ſighs ſuborns, and artſul tears, 
And ſtarts with vain pretended fears; 
In viſits ſtill appears moſt wiſe, 
And rolls at church her faint-like eyes; 
Talks very much, plays idle tricks, 
' While riſing ſtock her conſcience pricks; 
When being, poor thing, extremely gravel! a, 
She ſecrets ope'd, and all unravell'd. 
But on ſhe will, and ſecrets tell 
Of John and Joan, Ned and Nell, 
Reviling ev'ry one ſte knows, 
As fancy leads, beneath the roſc. 
Her tongue to voluble and kind 
it always runs before her mind 
As times do ſerve ſhe flily plzac, 
And copious tears {till ſhew her needs, 
With promiſcs as thick as weeds — 
Speaks pro and e, is wondrous civil, 
To-day a ſaint, to-morrow devil. 
4 | 
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1 Poor Truth ſhe ſtript, as has been ſaid, 
And naked left the lovely maid, 

Who, ſcorning from her cauſe to wince, 

| Has gone ſtark- naked ever ſince, 55 

| Andever naked will appear, 4 

o | Belov'd by all who Truth revere. e7 


THE MICE. 


A TALE. 


1 TO MR. ADRIAN DRIFT. 
| Too mace, dear Boy, of genteel faſhion, 
And, what 15 more, good education, 
Frolick and gay, in infant years 

2 Equally ſhar' d their parents cares. 


| The fire of theſe two babes (poor creature) i 
| Paid his laſt debt to human nature; 
A wealthy widow left behind, 
Four babes, three male, one female kind. 
ö The fire heing under ground, and bury'd, 9 


was thought his ſpouſe would foon have marry'd; 
| Matches propos'd, and num rous ſuitors, 
Moſt tender huſbands, careful tutors, 
| She modeſtly refus'd, and ſhew'd 

; She 'd be a mother to her brood. 8 

Mother, dear mother, that endearing thought 15 
Has thouſand and ten thouſand fancie brought, 
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194 THE MICE. 

Tell me, oh! tell me (thou art now above) 
How to deſcribe thy true maternal love, 
Thy early pangs, thy growing anxious cares, 


Thy flatt'ring hopes, thy fervent pious pray'rs, 20 


Thy doleful days, and melancholy nights, | 
Cloilter'd from common joys and uſt delights: - 


Nov didſt thou conſtantly in private mourn, 
And waſh with daily tears thy ſpouſe's urn! 


How it employ'd your thoughts and lucid tune, 25 
That your young off-pring might to honour climb; 
How your firſt care, by num'rous griefs oppreſt, 
Undler the burden ſunk, and went to reſt; 

How your dear darling, by conſumption's waſte, 
Breath'd her lait piety into your breait ; 30 


How you, alas! tir'd with your pilgrimage, 


Bow'd down your head, and dy'd in good old age. 
Tho not infpir'd, oh! may | never be 
Forgetful of my pedigree or thee: 

Ungrateful howſoe'er, may n't I forget 35 


To pay this ſmall yet tributary debt, 


And when we meet at God's tribunal throne 
Qwn me l pray thee for a pious ſon. 
But why all this? Is this your fable? 


Believe me, Matt, it ſeems a bauble ; 40 


If you will let me know th' intent ont 


Go to your Mice and make an end or':. 


Well then, dear Brother 


THE MICE. 195 


As ſure as Hudi's ſword cou'd ſwaddle, 
Tw. ice were brought up in one cradle; 45 
Well bred | think, of equal port, 
» | One fur the gown, one for the court. 
They parted ; (did they fo, an 't pleaſe you?) 
Yes, that they did (dear Sir) tocale youz *» 
One went to Holland, where they huff folk, 30 
Th' other to vent his wares in Suffolk. 
5 | (That Mice have travell'd in old times, 
| Horace and Prior tell in rhymes, 
| Thur two great wonders of their ages, 
; Superiour far to all the ſages.) 8 35 
Many days paſt and many a night 
0 Erc they could gain each other's ſight; 
At laſt in weather cold nor ſultry 
They met at the Three Cranes in Poultry. | 
| After much buſs, and great grimace, 60 
(Uſual you know in fuch a cafe) | 
5 Much chat aroſe what had been done, 
What might before next ſummer's ſun; 
Much ſaid of France, of Suffolk's goodneſs, 
The gentry's loyalty, mob's rudeneſs: 65 
That ended, o'er a charming bottle | 
40 | They enter'd on this tittle-tattle. 
Quoth Suffolk, by preeminence 
In years, tho' (God knows) not in ſenſe, 
All's gone, dear Brother, only we 70 
Remain to raiſe poſterity; | 
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196 rut MICE. 


Marry you, Brother; I'll go down, 
Sell nouns and verbs, and lic alone. 


May yeu ne'er meet with feuds or babble, 


May olive branches crown your table. 


_ Somewhat lll fave, and, for this end, 


To prove a brother and a friend, 


_ What l prope is juſt. | (wear it, 


Or may | prrilh by this claret. | 
The dice are thrown, chuſe this or that, 
(' Tis all alike to honeſt Matt) 


Il take then the contrary part, 
And propagate with all my heart. 
After ſome thought, ſome Portugueſe, 


Some wine, the younger thus replies: 


Fair are your words, as fair your carriage, 


Let me be free, drudge you in marriage; 
Get me a boy call'd Adrian; 
Truſt me i Il do for 't what I can. 


Home went, well pleas'd, the Suffolk Tony, 
Heart - free from care as purſe from money, 

Reſolving full to pleaſe his taudy, 

He got a ſpouſe, and jerk'd her body. 


At laſt when teeming time was come 
Out came her burden from her worab; 
It prov'd a luſty ſqualling boy; | 
(Doubtlefs the dad's and mammy's joy) 


In ſhort, to make things ſquare and even, 


Adrian he nam'd was by Dick Stephen, 
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Matt's debt thus paid, he now enlarges, 10 
And ſends you in a bill of charges; | 
| A cradle, Brother, and a baſket, 
5 (Granted as ſoon as e er | aſK'd it) 
| A coat not of the ſmalleſt ſcantling. 
Frocks, ſtockit. go, ſhoes, to grace the bantling; res 
Thele, too, were lent, {or | 'm no drubber) | 
Nay, add to theſe the fine gum-rubber; 
) | Yet theſe won't do, ſend th' ether coat, 
| For faith the firſt 's not worth a great, 5 
Diſmaily ſhrunk, as berrings — 10 
Suppos' d originally rotten. ” 
Pray let the next be cach way longer, 
5 | Of ituif more durable and ſtronger; 
Send it next week if you are able; 
By this time Sir you know the ſable. 115 
From this, and letters of the ſame make, 
You'll find what tt is to have a nameſake. 
BS Y Cold and hard times, Sir, here, believe it) 
I've loſt my curate too, and grieve it; 
At Eaſter, for what | can ice, 120 
(A time of eaſe and vacancy) | 
If things but alter, and not undone, 
Ul] kifs your hands aud viſit London. 
Molly ſends greeting, fo do | Sir. 
Send a good coat, that's all; good b' w' ye Sir. 125 
ed; .. _ Your's entirely, 
| MATTHEW. 
R iz 
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YOUNG GENTLEMAN IN LOVE. 


A TALE. 
From publick noiſe and factious ftriſe, 
From all the buſy ill- of lite, 
Take me my Celia to thy breaſt, 
And lull my weary'd foul to reſt: 
For ever in this humble cell | 
Let thee and 1 my fair one dwell; 
None enter clie, tut Love—and he 
Shall bar the duor and keep the key. 

To painted roots and ſhining ſpirez 

(Uneaſy ſcats of high deſires) 
Let the unthinking many crowd 
That dare be cuvetous and proud; 
In golden bondage let them wait, 
And barter happinefs for ſtate : 
But ok! my Celia, when thy ſwain 
Deſires to ſee a court again, 
May Heav'n arcund this deftin'd head 
The choiceſt of its curſes ſhed: | 
To ſum up all the rage of fate, 
In the two things | dread and hate, 
May'ſt thou be falſe and | be great. 
Thus, on his Celia's panting breaſt, 
Fond Celaden his ſoul expreſt, 
While with delight the lovely maid 
Receiv'd the vows ſhe thus repaid. 
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TO A FOUNG GENTLEMAN IN LOVE. 199 


Hope of my age, joy of my youth, 
Bleſt miracle of love and truth, 
All that could e'cr be counted mine, 
My love and life, long ſince are thine : 
A real joy ! never knew 30 
Till | believ'd thy paſhon true; 
Areal grief | ne'er can find 
Till thou prov'ſt perjur'd or unkind. | 
5 = ; Content, and poverty, and care, | 
35 


All we abhor, and all we fear, 
Bleſi with thy preſence I can bear. 
Thro' waters aud thro' flames Ill go, 
Suff'rer and ſolace of thy wo: 
„Trace me ſeme yet unheard-of way 
That I thy ardour may repay, | 40 
And make my conſtant paſſion known | 
; By more than woman yet has done. 
Had | a wiſh that did not bear 
53 | The ſtamp and image of my dear, 
| I'd pierce my heart thro' ev'ry vein, 45 
And die to let it out again. 
No; Venus ſhall my witneſs be, 
(If Venus ever lov'd like me) 
That for one hour | would not quit | 
My Shepherd's arms and this retreat 30 
To be the Perſian monarch's bride, | 


Partner of all his pow'r and pride, 


 2aco Tur CONVERSATION, 


Or rule in regal ſtate above, 
Mother of gods and wife of Jove. 
O happy theſe of human race ! 
But ſoon, alas! our pleaſures paſs. 
He thank'd her on his bended knee, 


Then drank a quart of milk and tea, 


And leaving her adur'd embrace, 


 Haſten'd to court to beg a place; 


While ſhe, his abſence to bemoan, 

The very moment he was gone 

Call'd Thyrſis from bencath the bed, 

Where all this time he had been hid. 
MORAL, 

Wutire men have theſe ambitious fancies, 

And wanton wenches read romances, 

Our ſex will— What? Out with it. Lie, 

And theirs in equal ſtrains reply. 

The moral of the Tale | ſing 


(A poſy for a wedding ring) 
In this ſhort verſe will be confin's; 


| Love is a jeſt, and vows are wind. 


THE CONVERSATION. 
A LALE, 


Ir always has been thought diſcreet 
To know the company you meet, 
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THE CONVERSATION. 


And ſure there may be ſecret danger 
In talking much before a ſtranger. 


Agreed: what then? Vhen drink your ale; 


I pledge you, and repeat my Fale. 
No matter where the ſcene is ſixt, 
The perſons were but oddly mixt ; 
When {over Damon thus began, 
(und Damon is a clever man) 
I now grow old, but ſtill from youth 
Have held for modeſty and truth: 


The men who by theſe ſeamarks ſteer 


In life's great voyage never err : 

Upon this point | dare defy 

The world; I pauſe for a reply. 
Sir, either is a good aſſiſtant, 


| | Said one, who fat a little diſtant ; 


Truth decks our ſpeeches and our books, 
And modelty adorns our looks: 


But farther progreſs we mult take; 


Not only born to look and ſpeak, 


The man muſt at. The Stagirite 


vays thus, and ſays extremely right: 
Strict juſtice is the ſov'reign guide 
That o' er our actions ſhould preſide; 
This queen of virtues is confeſt 

To regulate and bind the reſt, 
Thrice happy if you can but find 
Her equal balance poiſe your mind ; 
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202 THE CONVERSATION, 


All diff rent graces ſoon will enter, 

I. ike lines concurrent to their center. 
was thus, in ſhort, theſe two went on, 

With yea and nuy, and pro and con, 

Thro' many points divinely dark, 

And Waterland aſſaulting Clarke, 

Till. in theolcgy half loſt, 

Damon took up the Evening Poſt, 

Confounded Spain, compos'd the North, 


And deep in politicks held forth 


Methinks we re in the like condition 
As at the Treaty of Partition : 

That ſtroke, jor all King William's care, 
Begat another tedious war. 


Matthew, who knew the whole intrigue, 


Ne'er much approv'd that myſt ick league: 
In the vile Utrecht Treaty, too, 

Poor man, he found enough to do. 
Sometimes to me he did apply, 

But downright Dunſtable was l, 

And told him where they were miſtaken, 
And counſcl]'d him to ſave his bacon; 
But (paſs his politicks and proſe) 

I never herded with his foes; 

Nay, in his verſes, as a friend, 

ſtill found ſomething ro commend: 
Sir, | excus'd his Nut-brown Maid, 
Whate'er ſeverer criticks ſaid : 
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Too far, I own, the girl was try'd; 
The women all were on my fide. 6g 
For Alma I return'd him thanks; 
Tlik'd her with her little pranks: 
Indeed poor Solomon in rhyme 
| Was much too grave to be ſublime. 

Pindar and Damon ſcorn tranſition, 65 

So on he ran a new diviſion; 

Till out of br-ath he turn'd to ſpit ; 
(Chance often helps us more than wit) 
Th' other that lucky moment took, 

Juſt nick d the time, broke in, and ipvke. 
Of all the gifts the gods afiord, 
{If we may take old Tully's word) 
The greateſt is a friend whole love 
; Knows how to praiſe and when reprove : 
From ſuch a treaſure never part, 
But hang the jewel on your heart : 
And, pray, Sir (it delights me) tell, 
You know this author mighty well 
Know him! d' ye queſtion it ? Odds fiſh! 
Bir, does a beggar know his diſh? 
Llov'd him, as | told you, l 
Advis'd kim—tlere a ſtander- by 
Twitch'd Damon gently by the cloke, 
And thus, unwilling, filencc broke: 
Damon, tt is time we ſhould retire, 
The man vou talk with is Mitt Prior, 


204 r. PURGANT! AND B15 WIFE. | 
Patron thro! life, and from thy birth my friend, 


Dorſet! to thee this Fable let me fend; 


With Damon's lightneſs weigh thy ſolid worth; 


The foil is known to ſet the diamond forth: 90 


Let the feign d Tale this real moral give, 
How many Damons how few Durſets live. 93 


p. PURGANTI AND HIS WIFE: 


AN HONEST BUT A SIMPLE PAIR. 


- 


— 


Efi enim quiddam, idque intelligitur in omni victute, quod deceat 
quod cogitatiune magis a virtute poteſt quam re ſeparari. 
| Cie. de Of. lih. 1, 


—— 


B. vod the fix'd and ſettled rules 


Ol vice and virtue in the ſchools, 


Beyond the letter of the law 
Which keeps our men and maids in awe, 


The better ſort ſbould fet before em 5 


A. grace, a manner, a decorum ; 
Something that gives their acts a light, 
Makes em not only juſt but bright, 
And ſets em in that open fame 


Which witty Malice cannot blame. 10 


For tt is in life as t is in painting. 
Much may be right, yet much be wanting; 
From lines drawn true our cyc may trace 
A foot, a knee, a hand, a face: 


| 


r. PURGANTI AND HIS WIFE, 


May juſtly own the picture wrought 
| Exadt to rule, exempt trom fault; 
Yet i: the cul ring be not there, 
The man ftroke, the Guido air, 
To niceit judgment ſhow the piece, 
At beſt 't will only not diſpleaſe; 
It would not ain on Jerſey's eye; 
Bradford would frown and ſet it by. 
Thus in the picture of our mind 
The action may be well delign'd, 
Guided by law, and bound by duty, 
Yet want this je ne fot quot of deauty : 
And tho' its errour muy be ſuch 
As Knags and Burgeſs cannot hit, 
Ilt yet may feel the nicer touch 
Of Wycherley or Congreve's wit. | 
What is this talk? replies a friend, 
And where will this dry moral end? 
The truth of what you here lay down 
By ſome example ſhould be ſhown. — 
With all my heart for once; read on. 
An houn:(t but a fimple pair 
(And twenty other | forbear) 
May ſerve to make this theſis clear. 
A doQtor of great (kill and fame, 
Paulo Purganti was his name, 
Had a good, comely, virtuous, wil, 
No woman led a better life; 
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106 p. PURGANTT AND 1:15 Wire, 


She to intrigues was ev'n hard-hearted; 
She chuckled when a hawd was carted, 


And thought the nation ne'cr would thrive 


Till all the whores were burnt alive. 

On marry'd men that dar'd be bad 
She thought no mercy ſhould be had; 
They ſheuld be hang'd, or ſtarv d, or flead, 
Or ſerv'd like Romiſh prieſts in Swede. 
In ſhort, all lewdnc{+ ſhe aefy'd, 


And ſtiff was her parochaal pride. 


Yet in an honeſt way the dame 
Was a great lover of that ſame, 
And could from Scripture take her cue, 


That huſbands ſhould give wives their due. 


Her prudence did ſo juſtly ſteer 
Between the gay and the ſevere, 
That if in ſome regards ſhe choſe 
To curb poor Paulo in too cloſe, 

In others ſhe relax'd again, 
And govern'd with a looſer rein. 

[ bus, tho' ſhe ſlrictly did confine 
The Doctor from exceſs of wine, 


With oyſters, eggs, and vermicelli, 


She let him almoſt burſt his belly: 
Thus drving coffee was deny'd, 

But chocolate that loſo ſupply'd; 

And for tobacco (who could bear it?) 
thy concomitunt of claret, 
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P. PURGANTI AND HIS WIFE; 207 


(Bleft revolution !) one might ſee 
Fringo ronts and Bohea tea. | 


1 She often ſet the Doctor's band, 
And ſtroak'd his beard, and ſqueez'd his hand; 
| Kindly complain'd, that after noon. 75 


He went to pore on books too ſoon ; 
She held it wholeſomer by much 
N To reſt a little on the couch — 
About his waiſt in bed a- nights 
She clung fo eloſe for fear of ſprites. 80 
The Doctor underſtood the call, | 
But had not always wherewithal. 
„ The lion's ſkin, too ſhort, you know, 
| (As Platarch's moral finely ſhow ) | 
Was lengthen'd by the fox's tail, 85 
And art ſupplies where ſtrength may fail. | 
| _Unwilling then in arms to meet 
I Theencmy he could not beat, 
| He flrove to lengthen the campaign, 
Aud ave his forces by chicane. | 90 
Fabius, the Roman chief, who thus | 
By fair retreat grew Maximus, 
5 Shows us that all that warriour can do 
With force inſetiour is cunftando. 
One day, then, as the ſoe drew near, 97 
With love, and joy, and life, and dear, 
Our Don, who knew this tittle-tattle 
2 Did, ture as trumpet, call to battle, 
81 


⁊c 8 p. PURGANTI AND H1S WIFE, 


Thought it extremely propos 


To ward againſt the coming blow: co 


To ward; but how? Ave, there 's the queſtion, 
Fi-rce th' aſſault, unarm'd the baſtion. 
Phe Door feign'd a ſtrange ſurpriſe; 
Fir eit her pullc, he view'd her eyes: 
beat too faſt, theſe roll'd too quick; 107 
She was, he (aid, or would be ſick: 
He judg'd it abſolutely good | 
That ſhe thou!d purge and cleanſe her blood. 
* waters for that end were got: 
they palt caſiij or not | 110 
wr hat matters it? the lady's fever 
Co::tinu'd violent as ever. 
For a diſtemper of this kind, 
(Blackmore and Hans are of my mind) 
Tf once it youthful blood infecto, 1175 
And chieſly of the female ſex, | 
s ſcarce remov'd by pill or potion, 
Whatc'cr might be our Doctor's notion. 
One luckleſs night, then, as in bed | 
The Doctor and the dame were laid, 120 
Again this cruel] fever came, 
lig! pulſe, ſhort breath. and blood in flame. 
What meatures ſhall poor Paulo keep 
With mad.m in this pitt ous taking? | 
She, like Macbeth, has murder'd flcep, 125 
And won t allow him reſt tho waking. 


p. PURGANTI AND RIS wir. 


gad tate of matters when we dare 
9 Nor atk for peace nor offer war, 
Nor Livy nor Comines have ſhown 
What in this juncture may be done. 
Grotius might own that Paulo's caſe is 
Harder than any which he places 
Among ſt his Belli and his Pacis. 
He itrove, alas! but ſtrove in vain, 
By dint of logick, to maintain 
That all the ſex was horn to gricve 
Duwn to her ladyſhip from Eve. 
J He rang'd his tropes, and preach'd up patience, 
Back'd his opinion with quotations, | 
Divines and moraliſts, and run ye on 
Quite thro” from Seneca to Bunyan. 
As nuch in vain he bid her try 
Ioð fold her arms, to cloſe her eye, 
Telling her reſt would do her good 
If any thing in nature cou'd; 
So held the Greeks, quite down from Galen, 
Maſters and princes of the calling: 
3o ull our modern friends maintain 
[x ho' no great Greeks) in Warwick-Lane. 
Reduce, my Muſe, the wand'ring ſong; 
A Tale ſhould never be too long. 
he more he talk'd the more ſhe burn d, 
And iigh'd, ns tols'd, and groan'd, and turn'd: 
| Su 
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At ial. 1 wiſh, ſaid ſhe, my dear 
(.d thifper'd ſomething in his ear.) 
You wiſh! wiſh on, the Doctor cries; 
Lord! when will womankind be wiſe ? 
What, in your waters are you mad? 
Why, poiſon is not half ſo bad. 

I'll do it but l give you warning 


"Tis kind, my dear, what you advite, 
The lady with a figh replies! 

But life, you know, at beſt is pain, 
And death is what we ſhould diſdain; 
go do it therefore, and adieu, 

For | will die for love of you. — 

Let wanton wives by death be ſcar d; 
But to my comfort 'm prepar'd. 


Wars poets wrote and painters drew | 
As Nature pointed out the view, 


To ſpoil the well-proportion'd piece; 
And in our verſe ere Monkiſh rhymes 
Had jangled their fantaſtick chimes; 

Ere on the flow'ry lands of Rhodes 
Thoſe knights had fix'd their dull abudes, 
Who knew not much to paint or write, 
Nor car'd to pray, nor dar'd to fight ; 


You 'l! die before to-morrow morning. 


Ere Gothick forms were known in Greece 
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PRCTOGENES AND 'AFELLES, 


Protogemes, hiſtorians nate, 

L:iv'4 there, a burgeſs, fcot and lot; 

And as old Pliny's writings ſhow 

Apelles did the ſame at Co. 

Agrecil theſe points of time and place, 

Procecd we in the preſent cafe. 
Piqu'd by Protogenes' fame, 

From Co to Rhodes Apelles cane 

To ſce a rival and a friend 


Prepar'd to cenſure or commend; 


Here to abfolve, and there object, 

As art with candour might direct. 

He fails, he lands, he comes, he rings; 

His ſervants foliow with the things: 

Appears the governante of th' houſe, 

For ſuch in Greece were much in ule; 

F young or handſome, yea or no, 

Concerns not me or thee to know. 
Does Squire Protogenes live here? 

Yes Sir, ſays ſhe, with gracions air, 

And courr'fſy low, but juſt ca!l'd out 

By lords peculiarly devout 

Who came on purpete. Sir, to borrow 

Our Venus for the aft to-morrow 

To grace the church: it is Venus day: 

hope Sir you intend to ſtay 

To ſee our Venus: 't is the piece 

The my renowu'd * all Greece 
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So like th' original they ſay; 

But | have no great (kill chat way. 
But, Sir, at fix t is now paſt three) 
Promo mult make my maſter's tea: 
At lix, Sir, if you plcaſe to come, 
You'll find my muſter, Sir, at home. 

Tea, ſays a critick big with laughter, 
Was found ſome twenty ages after. 
Authors, before they write, ſhould read. 
' Fis very true; but we 'l] proceed. 

And, Sir, at preſent would you pleaſe 
To leave your name — Fair maiden, yes. 
Reach me that board. No ſooner ſpoke 
Put done. With one judicious ſtroke 
Ou the plain ground Apelles drew 
* cuclc regularly true. 


An will you pleaſe, Sweet-heart, ſaid he, 


To ſhew your maſter this from me? 

By it he prefeatiy will know 

ltow painters write their names at Co. 
He gave the pannel to the maid. 

Smiling and curt'iying, Sir, ſhe ſaid, 

Iſhall not fail to tell my maſter: 

And. Sir, for fear of all diſaſter 

I'll keep it my own ſelf: Safe bind, 

Says rhe old proverb, and fafe find. 

So. Sin as {ure as key or lock —- 

Your ſervant. Sir—at ſix a clock, 
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Again at Six Apelles came, 
Found the ſame prating civil dame. 
Sir, that my maticr has been here 
Will by the hozrd itſelf appear : 
If from the pet ect line he lound 
Ile has preſumꝰ'd to ſwell the round, 
Or colours on the drauglit to lay, 
is thus, (Le order'd me to fay) 
Thus write the painters of this iſle; 
Let thoſe of Co remark the ityle. 
She ſaid; and to his hand reſtor'd 
The rival pledge, the miſſive hoard. 
Upon the happy line were laid 
Such obvious light and eaſy ſhade, 
That Paris apple flood couſeſt, 
Cr Leda's egg, or Cloe's breaſt. 
Apelles view'd the finiſh'd piece; 
And live, ſaid he, the arts of Greecc! 
Howe'er Protogenes and 
May in our rival talents vie; 
Howe er our works may have expreſt 
Who trueſt drew or colour' d beſt, 
When he bcheld my flowing line 
Ht found at leaſt | could deſign; 
And from his artful round | grant 
That he with perfect ſkill can paint, 
The dulleſt genius cannot fail 
To ſind the moral of my Tale, 
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214 UANS CARVET. 
That the diſtinguiſh'd part of men, 
With compaſs, pencil, ſword, or pen, 
Should in life's viſit leave their name 
In characters which may proclaim 
That they with ardour ſtrove to raiſe 
At once their arts and country's praiſe; 100 
And in their working took ꝑrtat care | 
That all was full, and round, and fair. 102 


HANS CARVEL.. 


Has: Carvel, impotent and old, | 
Nlarrv'd a laſ of London mould. \ AY; 
Handtome? Enough; extremely gay; © ; 
Lov'd muſick, company, and play: 
High flights ſhe had, and wit at will, 3 
And fo her tongue lay ſcldom ſtill; 
Tor in all viſits who but ſhe 
To argue or to repurtce ? 

She made it plain that human paſſion 


_ Was order'd by predeſtination; 16 


That if weak women went aſtrayy 

Their ſtars were more in fault than they. 

Whole tragedies ſhe had by heart; 

Fnter'd into Roxana's part: 

To trivwph in her rival's blood 15 
The action creainly was good. 


MANS CARVEL, 


How like a vine young Ammon curl'd! 
Oh that dcar couqu'rur of the world 
She pity'd Betterton in age 
That ridicul'd the godlike rage. 
She, firſt of all the Town. was told 
0 Where ne weſt India things were fol; 
So in a morning without bodice, 
Slipt temetimes out to Mrs. I hody's 
To cheapen tca, to buy a ſercen; 
What elle could fo much virtue mean ? 
For to prevent the leaſt reproach 
| Betty went with her in the coach. 
| But when no very greut attuir 
Excited her peculiar care, 
She without tail was wak'd at ten, 
Drank chocolate, then flept again : 
At twelve {he roſc; with much ado 
Her clothes were hwidled on by two: 
Then, does my lady dine at home? 
Yes. ſure ,—but is the Col'nel come ? 
; Next, how to ſpend the afternoon, 
And not come home again too ſoon, 
The 'Change, tae city, or the play, 
As each was proper for the day; 
A turn in ſimmer to Hyde-park, | 
= Waun it grew toterahly dark. 
Wife's ple furc caufes huſband's pain; 
Strange faucies come in Hans' brain: 


416 MANS CARVEL., 


te thought of what he did not name, 
And would reform but durſt not blame. 
At firſt he therefore preach d his wife 
The comforts of a pious life; | 
Told her how tranſient beauty was; 
That all muſt die, and fleſh was graſs: 


He bought her ſcrmons, pſalms, and graces, 


And doubled down the uſcful places : 

But ſtill the weight of worldly care 
Allow d her little time for pray'r; 

And Cleopatra was read o'er, 

While Scot, and Wake, and twenty more, 
That teach one to deny one's ſelf, 

Stood unmoleſted on the ſhelf. | 
An untouch'd Bible grac'd her toilette; 


No fear that thumb of her's ſhould {poll it. 


In ſhort, the trade was ſtill the fame; 
The Dame went out, the Col'nel came. 


What's to be done? poor Carvel cry'd; 


Another batt'ry muſt be try d: 

What if to ſpells | had recourſe ? 

is but to hinder ſomething worſe. 

Tic end mult juſtify the means; 

IIe only fins who ill intends: 

Since therefore 't is to combat evil 

Tis lawful to employ the dev'l, 
Forthwith the dev'l did appear, 

(For name him and he's always near) 
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HANS CARVET. 


Not in the ſnape in which he plies 

At miſ>' elbove when ſhe lies, 
Or ſtandꝰ he ſure the nurꝰ ry doors 

ro take the naughty boy that roars, 

But without fawcer eye or claw, 

Like a grave barrilter at law. 

Hans Carvel, lay aſ.de your grict, 

The dev'l favs; | bring relief. 

Relief! tavs Hans; pray let me crave 

Your name Sir—Satan-—oir, yur flave. 
did not look upon vour feet; 

You'll pardon me— Aye, now [ ſec 't. 
And pray, Sir, when came you from he!; ? 
Our iriends there, did you leave them well? 
All well; but, pr'ythee, honeſt Hans | 
(Says Satan) leave your complaiſance : 
The truth is this; i cannot ſtay 

Flaring in ſunſhine all the day, 

Tor. eh Aus, WE helluh lprires 

Love more the freſco of the nights, 

And oft'ner our receipts convey 

In dreams than any other way. 

| tell you, therefore, as a friend, 

Ere morning dawns your fears fall end: 
Co then this ev'ning, Maſter Carvcl, 


Lay down your fowls, and broach your barrel; 


It friends and wine diſſulve your care 
hill i the great receiht prepare 
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ary . HANSCARVE!.. 
Po-night I'N bring it by my faith: 
Zoliove for obec what Saran faith. 

Awry went Hans, glad not a little; 
Obe; äthe d vitoaritde; 


Invited frirnds fore half-a-dnzen, 105 


"The Coi'nu and my Lady's cuuſin. 

"Phe mcat was terv's, the bowls were crown'd, 
Catches were ſung. an- healths went round; 
Burbacdees waters for the chute, | 

Till Hans had tairly got his doe: 110 
The CoPnel toaſted to the heſt: 

The Dame mov'd off to be undreſt: 

he chimes went twelve, the gnetts withdrew, 

But when or bow Hans hardly knew: 


dome modern anecdotes aver 11 


Te nodded in Eis elbowcChair; 

From thence was carry'd ofi to bed; 

John held his heels and Non Eis head; 

My lady was diſfurb'd; new forrow ! 

Which Hans mutt anſwer {cor tu-morrow. 122 
lu bed then view this happy pair, 

And think how Hymen triumph'd there: 

Hans faſt aſlecp as ſoon as laid, 

he duty cf the night unpaid; 

"he waking Dame with thoughts oppreit 127 

hat made lier hate borh him and rctl ; 

Ny ſuch a huſband, ſuch a wife ! 

was Acme's apd Septimius' life * 


* u ARS cAAR VL. 219 
| The lady ſigli'd, the lover {nor'd, 
The punctual dev'l kept his word; 120 
Appear'd to honeſt Hans a gal, 
But not at all by Rladamiccn; 


And giving him a mapick 4% 
Tit for the finger of a k:ng, 
Dear Hans, faid he, thi» jgwel take, 435 


And wear it long for Stat., s lake ; 

will do your bus nete tee nit; 

for long as you tllis rin i Meat, 

A3 jure as | lock over een 

That neer ſhali happy... witch vou tlink on. 140 
Llans took the rig „ exereme, 

{All is was only in- 

And thruſting it l lu 

Lis done, he cry'd; i veyaln. int. — 

What point, ſaid ſhe, you ugly beait! 145 

You neither give me jy ur reſt. 

' Fis done. —- What's done, you drunken bent? 

You've thruſt your nter IA know: whore? 147 
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PROLOGUES A 
PROLOGUE. 


SPOKEN BY LORD BUCKHURST, 


In N. r hoot, at C! imat 169, inthe clara 
of (1 #911id es, in Tr, Dryden Cleome nes. 


Pier; Lord, I wiſh this Prologue was but Greek, 
Then young Clconidas would boldly fpeak : 
But can Lord Buckhurſt in poor Engliſh ſay, 
© Gentle Spectators, pray excuſe the play? 
No, witneſs all ye gods of ancient Greece, 
Rather than condt ſcend to terms like theſe, 
I'd go to ſchool fix hours on Chriſtmas-day, 
Or conttrue Perſius while my comrades play. 
Such work by hireling actors fouid be done 
Who tremble when they fee a critick frown : T0 
Poor rogues, that ſmart like fencers for their bread, 
And if they are not wounded are not fed. 
But, Sire, our labour has more noble ends, 
We act our tragedy to ſec our friends: | 
Our gen'rous ſcenes are for pure love repeated, 15 
And il vou are not pleas'd at leaſt you're treated, 
The candles and the clothes ourſelves we bought, 
Our tops nepie@ ed, and our balls forgot. 
Lo learn our parts we left our midnight bed; 
Moll of you ſnor'd whilſt Clcomenes read: 20 
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PROT.OCUES AND ETILOGUE 3. 221 


Not that trom this confeſſion we would fue 

Praiſe undeferv'd; we know ouriclves and you: 
Relolv'! to ſtand or periſh by our cau(z, 1 
We ncither cenſure frxr, or beg applauſe, \ 


For theſe are Weſtminſter and 3parta's laws. 25 


Yet if we fee ſome judgment weil mclin'd, 

To young deſert and growing virtue kind, 

That critick by ten thoutund marks ſhould know 
That greateſt ſouls to goo0nu only bow ; 

Aud that your little hero does iherit 


Not Cleumenes' more than Dottet's ſpirit, 31 


P ROI. OG UI. 
rorN AL COURT BEFORE IHE gerte, 
On her Maicfly 's dirthdae, 1704. | 
Hun forth, ye Planets, with diſtingnifh'd ligh: 
As when ye hallow'd firſt this happy night; 
Again tranſmit your friendly beams to cart] 
As when Britannia joy'd for \nva's birth: 
And thou, propitious Star, whuſe ſacred pow'r 
preſided o'r the monarcl.'s natal hour, 
Thy radiant voyages tor over run. 
Yielding to none but Cynthia and the Sun, 
With thy fair alpcct Mili itluttrate heav'n, 
Kindly preſerve what thou haſt greatly giv u; 13 
Thy influcnce for thy Anna we implore; 
Prolong out lile, aud Britain as no more; 
T v5 


222 PROLOGUES AND EVILOGUE), 


For Virtue can no ampler pow'r expreſs 

Than to be great in war an good in peace: | 
For thovglit no higher wifh of bliſs can frame I; 
*Chan to enjoy that virtue ſtill the ſame. 

Entire and ture the monarch's rule muſt prove 

— Who founds her greatnef(s on her fubjects love; 
Who does our homage for our good require, 

Aud orders that which we ſhould firſt defire ; 29 
Our var quiſh'd wills that pleaſing force obey, | 
Her goodneſs takes our liberty away, 

And hauyhty Britain yields to arbitrary ſway. 

Jet the young \uſtrian then her terruurs bear, 
Great as he 1s her delegate in war ; | 25 
Let him in thunder ſpeak to both lits Spains 
That in theſe dreadful itics a woman reigus; 

While the bright Queen does on her ſubjects ſhow'r 
The gentle bleſſings of her ſofter pow'r ; 
Gives lacred morals to a vicious age, 30 
To temples zeal, and manners to the ſtage; 

Bids the chatte Mufe without a bluih appear, 

Ani wit be that which Heav's and tac may hear. 

Mirerv thus to Perſeus lent her ſhicld, = 
Secure of conqueit lent him to the field: 35 
he hero geled what the Queen ordain'd. 
do vu his ſame complet? and Androm de unchain'd. 

Moan-time anmidil ber native temples (at 
Tt: noddef;; ſtudious of her Crecians fat», 
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Taught 'em in laws and letters to excel, | 40 
In acting juſtly, and in writing well. | 
Thus, whilſt ſhe did her various pow'r diſpoſe, 
The world was freed from tyrants, wars, and woes; 
Virtue wastauyhtin verſe, and Athens' glory roſe. 44 
PROLOGUE TO THE ORPHAN, 
Repreſented by [ume of the IV ui uſter ſcehalars at Hich- 
firs Daictngroom in Pantimn:fired, near Leicefier 
Fills, the 2d of Fehr £72» 
*POKEN BY LURD DUPLIN, Wund ACTED CORDFLIO, 
War! wou'd my humble comrades have me ſay, 


Gentle Spe& ators, pray excuſe the play? 
Such work by hireling actors ſhould be done, 


V hom you may clap cr hiſs for hait-a-crown : 


Our gen'rous ſcenes for friendſhip we repeat, 3 
And it we do n't delight, at leaſt we treat. 
Ovrs i» the damage; if we chance to blunder, 
u may be aik'd whoſe patent we act under? 
Hove thall we gain you, Alamode de France? 
We hir'd this room, but none of us can dance; 10 
In cutting capers we ſhall never pleaſe; | 

Pur learning dors not lie below our knees. 

Shall we procure you ſymphony and ſound ? 

Then you muſt cack ſlubſeribe two hundred pound: 
There we ſhould tail too a> to point of voice; 15 


ko I WO Sn 5 8 N 
Hanke us net; we re no ala bays: 


114 PROLOGUES AND EFITLOGUE ZZ, 


True Britons born, from Weſtminſter we como, 
And only ſpeak the ſtyle of ancient Rome. 
Ve would deſerve, not poorly beg, applauſe, 
And ſtand or fall by Friend's and Buſbey's laws. 20 
For the diftreſs'd your pity we implore; | 
If once refus'd we ll trouble you no more, 
But leave our Orphan ſqualling at your door. 23 


EPILOGUE TO PHADRA *. 
"TOKEN RY MRS. OLUDFIE LD, WHO ACTED IoMEN.\, 


Laoms, to-night your pity | implare 
For one who never troubled you before; 
An Oxford man, extremely read in Greck, 
Who from Euripides makes Phiedra fpea!:, 
And comes to Town to let us Xfoderns know 5 
How women lov'd two thouſand years ago. 
If that be all, ſaid l, e en burn your play; 
I'gad! we know all that as well as thev: 
Show us the youthful, handſome, charioteer, 
Firm in his ſeat, and running his career, +: 
Our ſouls would kindle with as gen'rou» flames 
As cer inſpir'd the ancient Grecian dames; 
Fv'ry Iſmena would reſign her breaſt, 
Andev'ry dear Hippolytus be bleſt. 


— 


FPhædra and Hippuiytus, a tragedy, writteg be Mr.“ 
mund Smith. 
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But as it is, ſix flouncing {'landers mares 15 
Are de as good as any two of theirs; 

And if Hippolytus can but contrive 
To buy the gilded chariot John can drive. 

Now cf the buttle you have ſeen to-day, | 
Aud lu dra's morals in this ſchelar's play, 20 
Something at leatt in juſtice ſhould be ſaid; 

But this Hippolytu: fo fills one's head— 

Wel! Phiadraliv'd as chattly a- ſhe could, 

For {he was Father Jove's own fleſh and blood. 

Her awkward love indeed vas oddly fated; 23 
She and her Poly were too near related; 3 5 
Anf yet that ſcruple had been laid afide 

If honcit |} heſeus had but fairly dy'd: 

But hen he came, what needed he to know 

But that all matters ſtood in furtu quo ? 30 
There was no harm, you ſce; or grant there were, 
She might want condud, but he wanted care. 
Tv as in a huſband little leſs than rude | 

Upon his wife's retirement to intrude 

He ſhould have ſent a night or two before 35 
That he would come exact at ſuch an hour; 

Then he had turn'd all tragedv to jeſt, 

Y'oun. ev ry thing contribute to his reſt, 

The p.quet friend Cifmits'd, the coaſt all clear, 

And tpouſe alone, impatient for her dear. 40 
ut if theſe gay r-2eQion> core ton late 

To keep the guilty Phardra (rom her fate, 
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226 PROLOGUES AND EPLLOGUES. 
If your more ſerious judgment muſt condemn 
he dire eſſcets of her unhappy flame, 

Vet ve chule Matrons and ye tender Fair 


45 
Let love and innocer:c2 engage your care, 
My ſputleſs flames to your protection take, 
And {pare poor Phædra fer limena's lake, 48 


EPILOGUE TO Lucius! 


SPIKEN BY MRS, HORTON, 


Tur female Author who recites to-day 

Truſts to her ſex the merit of her play. 

Like Father bays ſecurely ihe fits down : 

Pit, box, and gallery, Gad! all's our own. 

In ancient Greece, ſhe ſays, when Sappho writ, 3 
By their applauſe the criticks ſhow'd their wit, 
They tun'd their voices to her lyrick firing, 

'Tho' they could all do ſ--mething more than ſing. 


But one exception to this fact we find, 


That bouby Phaon cnly wes unkind, Ic 
An ill-bred boatman, rough as waves and wind. 
From Sappho down thru” all ſuceceding ages, 

And now on French or on Italian ſtages, 

Rough ſatires, ſly remarks, illnatur'd ſpeeches, 

Are always aim' d at poets that wear brecches. 15 


* Lucius. the firſt Cristian King of Britain, 4 trag'd;, 


ve. inten by Mrs. Manlev. 


3 


» 


Or <v'iv mortal woman here thall write ; 
Raral, pathetick, narrative, ſublime, 


FROICGUE? AND EPILOGUES. 227 


Arm'd with Longinus, or with Rapin, no man 
Drew a ſharp pen upon a naked woman. 

The bluſt'ring bully in our neighh' ring ſtreets 
Scorns to attack the female that he mcets; 

Fearlul>, the petticoat contemns his frowns, 20 


Ihe hoop ſecures whatever it ſurrovnd-. 


The many-colour'd gentry there above 

By turns are rul'd by Fumule and by Love, 

And while thor iweethearts their attention fi: 
duſpend the din of their dam" clatt'ring flicks. 25 
Now, 5irs— | 

To you our Anthor makes her ſoft requeſt, 

Who {peck the kinde HH and who write the beſt; 
Cour tympathetick hearts fie hopes to move 

trom trnder friendſhip and endsaring love. 30 
if Petrarch's muſc did I. aura's wit rehcarſe, 

And Cowley Latter'd dear Crinda's verſe, 

he hopes [rom you ox take her hopes and fears; 

| piead her fex's claim; what matters her's? 

iy our full pow'r of . we think fit 35 
To damn this Salique law impos'd on wit; 

We'll iry the empire you ſo long have beafted, 

And if we are not prais'd we 'il not be toaſted : 
Approve what one of us preſcuts to night, 


Mc write to ve, and make you write in rhyme; 
„ale remarky hall take up all your time. 


418 PROT.OGUES AND EPILOGUES. 


Vcur time, poor ſouls! we'll take your very money; 


Tema”. third div ſhail come fo thick upon ye, 45 
As long as we have eyes, or hands, or breath, 

We il look, or write, or talk. you all to death, 
UVJaleſe you vield for better and for worſe; 

Then the ſhe-Pegaſus ſhall gain the courle. 

nd the gray mare will prove the better horſe, 2 
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